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RIGHT  HONORABLE  THE 


E  A'RL  OF  BUTE, 


FIRST  LORD  OF  HIS  MAJESTY’S  TREASURY, 
KNIGHT  OF  THE  MOST  NOBLE  ORDER  OF  THE 

GARTER,  &C.  &C. 


My  Lord, 


HAT  EVER  may  be  the  execu- 


yv  tion  of  the  little  performance 
which  I  have  the  honour  to  prelent  to  your 
lordfhip,  it  will  derive  fome  merit,  I  am 
perfuaded,  in  your  lordfhip’s  fight,  from 
the  good  meaning  wherewith  it  was  writ¬ 
ten,  from  its  fuitablenefs  to  my  profeffion, 
and  from  the  importance  of  its  fubjeft. 
Perhaps  too,  its  author’s  undifTembled  re- 
fpe6l  for  your  lordfhip  may  give  it  fome 
additional  value ;  for  true  refpedt,  we  are 
allured,  can  give  value  to  the  fmalleft  of¬ 
ferings  from  the  hands  of  the  pooreft. 

But,  indeed,  I  did  not  know  to  whom 
I  could,,  with  greater  propriety,  infcribe 
a  work  of  this  nature,  than  to  a  nobleman, 
whofe  regular  life,  and  pun&ual  difcharge 
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> 


tions  on  Death  not  unpleafing;  whofe  regard 
to  works  of  literature  hath  always  been  emi¬ 
nent  and  confiftent ;  and  who,  though  con¬ 
tinually  employed  in  affairs  of  the  higheft 
moment,  hath  tellified  that  regard  by  the 
moft  favorable  attention  to  men  of  fcience 
and  learning. 

/  -  .  /  + 

From  hence,  my  lord,  we  are  encourag¬ 
ed  to  promife  the  faireft  days  to  good  let¬ 
ters  and  good  manners: - They  can¬ 

not  but  flourifh  under  your  difcerning  eye, 
and  the  fo Peering  patronage  of  our  belov¬ 
ed  Mon  arch;  in  whofe  unfullied  virtues, 
while  his  people  felicitate  themfelves,  no 
grateful  man  can  be  infen fible  of  the  ho¬ 
nour,  which  redounds  to  the  illuftrious  per- 
fon,  who  had  fo  confiderable  a  fhare  in 
forming  the  royal  mind  to  virtue;  and  in- 
fpiring  it  with  thofe  great,  juft,  and  patriot 
fentiments,  which  have  obtained  to  our  lo¬ 
ve  reign,  from  his  fubjedts,  that  moft  honor¬ 
able  of  all  appellations,— the  Good. 

Happy  in  your  Fringe’s  favour,  my 
lord,  and  happy  in  the  confcioufnels  of 
your  own  integrity,  you  will  go  on  to  de- 
ferve  and  to  obtain  the  efteem  and  affec¬ 
tion  of  all  men  of  fcience,  of  virtue,  and 
religion.  So  will  your  name  be  placed 
high  in  that  temple  of  true  glory,  where 


V 


DEDICATION. 

the  whifpers  of  malevolence,  and  the 
clamours  of  fa&ion,  fhall  never  be  heard : 
where  envy,  the  unfailing  fhadow  of  merit, 
fhall  never  be  permitted  to  enter:  and 

where - when  that  melancholy  hour  is 

come,  which  no  might  nor  greatnefs  in 
mortality  can  delay — that  hour  in  which 
you,  my  lord,  fhall  be  loft  to  your  friends, 
to  your  country,  to  your  king,  your  mo*- 
riument  fhall  proclaim  the  glorious  truth, 
that  cc  You  were  a  principal  inftrument  in 
putting  an  end  to  a  war,  uncommonly 
wide  and '  extenfive ;  and  of  reftoring 
“  peace  to  an  exhaufted  and  depopulated 
£C  world.” 

\ 

I  am,  my  lord,  with  the  moft  refpedful 
acknowledgments  for  this  indulgence, 

Your  Lordship’s 

4 

Moft  obliged  and  devoted 
humble  Servant, 

fV  i eft  ham, 

1,-1762. 


William  Dodd, 


O'.sF/ 


ADVERTISEMEN  T. 


HESE  Reflections  were  firft 
written  with  a  defign  to  be  publifhed  # 
in  a  fmall  volume  proper  to  be  given 
away  by  well-difpofed  perfons  at  fu¬ 
nerals,  or  on  any  other  folemn  occa- 
non.  But  the  editors  of  the  Christian’s 
Magazine,  fuppofmg  they  might  be 
of  fome  Service  to  that  ufeful  and 
well-efteemed  work,  requeued  the 
author  firft  to  print  them  there,  and 
afterward  to  purfue  his  original  de¬ 
fign.  Accordingly,  they  were  printed 
in  Separate  chapters,  and  he  hath 
reafon  to  be  Satisfied  with  the  recep¬ 
tion  they  met  with.  His  beft  pray¬ 
ers  accompany  them  in  their  prefent 
form,  that  they  may  be  found  ufeful 
to  mankind. 


REFLECTIONS  on  DEATH. 


CHAP.  I. 


•nr'  1  • 

i  o  aie- 


to  deep 


No  more  :  and  by  a  fleep,  to  lay,  we  end 
The  heart- ach,  and  the  thoufand  natural  diocks 
That  neili  is  heir  to  :  5 1 Is  a  confhmmation 
Devoutly, to  be  wiftTd — to  die,  to  deep-— 

1  o  deep  -perchance  to  dream  :  aye,  there’s  the  rub. 
\  or  in  that  ileep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come. 
When  we  have  iliufSed  off  this  mortal  coil, 

Maid  give  us  paufe :  there’s  the  refpe'd: 
i  hat  makes  calamity  of  fo  long  life  : 


i  O  I  7  - 

d  he  mfolence  of  office,  and  the  fpurns 
i  Hat  patient  merit  of  tine  unworthy  takes — 

Tut  that  the  dread  of  fomething  after  death 
(  That  unchfcover’d  country,  from  whofe  bourne 
No  traveller  returns)  puzzles  the  will. 

And  makes  us  rather  bear  the  ills  we  have, 

Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of. 

♦  Shakespeare. 

FEW  evenings  ago,  I  was  called  to 
perform  the  laft  fad  office  to  the  facred 

B 


' 


remains  of  a  departed  friend  and  neigh¬ 
bour.* 

It  is  too  commonly  found,  that  a  fami- 
liarity  with  death,  and  a  frequent  recur¬ 
rence  of funerals ,  graves ,  and  church-yards, 
ferve  to  harden  rather  than  humanize  the 
mind;  and  to  deaden  rather  than  excite 
thofe  becoming  reflexions,  which  fuch 
objeXs  feem  excellently  calculated  to 
produce.  Hence  the  phyfician  enters, 
without  the  leaf!  emotion,  the  gloomy 
chambers  of  expiring  life  :  the  undertaker 
handles  without  concern  the  clay-cold 
limbs :  and  the  fexton  whiffles  unappalled, 
while  his  fpade  calls  forth  from  the  earth 
the  mingled  bones  and  duft  of  his  fel¬ 
low-creatures,  f  And,  alas !  how  often 


*  Mini  Hers  who  are  often  called  to  attend  the 
dying  beds  and  funerals  of  the  young  and  old,  the 
rich  "and  poor,  profellors  and  profane,  are  bed 
calculated,  or  at  lead  bed  form  died  ay nh  mateuals, 
to  enforce  on  all,  the  neceffity  of  reflecting  on 
death,  and  preparing  for  it. 

f  See  yonder  maker  of  the  dead  man's  bed, 

The  Sexton . 

Poor  wretch  l  he  minds  not 

That  foon  fome  truftv  brother  of  the  trade, 

Shall  do  for  him  what  he  hath  done  for  thoufands. 

Blair’s  Grave. 


[  3  1 


have  I  felt  with  indignant  reluclancc  my 
wandering  heart  engaged  in  other  .{pecu¬ 
lations,  when  called  to  minifter  at  the 
grave,  and  to  configu  to  the  tomb  the 
allies  of  my  fellow-creatures! 

Yet  nothing  teacheth  like  deaths  and 
though  perhaps  the  bufinefs  of  life  would 
grow  torpid,  and  the  firings  of  activity 
be  loofed,  were  men  continually  hanging 
over  the  meditation — yet,  affuredly,  no 
man  fhould  fail  to  keep  the  great  objeft 
in  view ;  and  feafonably  to  reflect  that  the 
important  moment  is  coming,  when  he 
too  muft  mingle  with  his  kindred  clay; 
when  he  too  muft  appear  before  God’s 
awful  judgment- feat ;  when  he  too  muft 
be  adjudged  by  a  fixed,  irrevocable,  and 
eternal  decree. f 

As  I  entered  the  church-yard, 


B  a 


*  Walt  the  great  teacher  death.  Dr.  Young. 


to  die ,  but  after 
Heb.  ix.  27. 


This  is  one  of  the  mod  awful  texts  In  the  facred 
writings,  and  cannot  be  too  much  infilled  on  and 


1;  both  from  the  pulpit  and  the  prefs. 


[  4  ] 


Where  heaves  the  turf  5 
where — £ach  in  his  ntir 


ft  many  a  mould’ring  heap : 
row  cell  forgotten  laid, 

O  7  4 


io  many  of  my  friends,  my  neighbours, 
and  my  fellow- creatures,  lie  mouldering 
in  du ft — ftmek  with  the  flow  and  folemn 
found  of  the  deep-toned  bell,  and  parti¬ 
cularly  impreffed  with  the  afflicting  cir- 
eumftanccs  of  his  death,  whole  obfequies 
1  was  going  to  perform,  I  found  the  invo¬ 
luntary  tear  rufti  from  mine  eyes,  and  the 
unbidden  figh  heave  in  my  labouring  bo- 
fem.* 


And,  cc  Oh  Death,  mighty  conqueror, 
I  could  not  forbear  faying,  in  the  li fence 
of  unaffedled  meditation — Oh  Death,  how 
terrible,  how  wonderful  thou  art!  Here 
I  ftand,  full  of  life;  health  fmiling  on 
my  cheek,  and  fparkling  in  my  eye ;  my 
active  feet  ready  to  bear  me  brifkly  along, 
and  'my  hands  prompt  to  execute  their 
appointed  office:  feenes  of  pleating  feli¬ 
city  are  before  me;  the  comforts  of  do- 
meftic  ferenity  dwell  feemingly  feeure 


*  The  reader  cannot  but  obferve  theie  rejections 
are  written  in  a  iimilar  fh\e  to  Her^ev’s  celebrated 
Meditations  ;  a  (h  ie  Dr.  Dodd  was  peculiarly  lone 
or,  and  adopted  particularly  in  the  pul*  t ,  as  the 
molt  pleading,  affe&ing,  and  energetic. 


[  5  1 


around  me  ;  and  my  bufy  foul  is  planning- 
future  improvements  of  happinefs  and 
peace. — But  the  moment  is  coming,  per¬ 
haps  is  near,  when  life’s  feeble  pulfe  fhall 
play  no  longer;  thefe  eves  no  more  fpar- 
kle,  nor  this  cheek  glow  with  health; 
that,  pale  as  the  fhroud  that  inverts  me, 
and  thofe  clofed  to  unclofe  and  awaken 
no  more  on  earth;  the  feet  fhall.  decline 
their  fundion,  and  the  nfelefs  hands  fall 
heavily  down  by  my  fide.*'  Farewell 
then  all  the  engaging  and  endearing  fcenes 
around  me;  farewell  the  comforts  of  do¬ 
me  ftic  peace  :  my  much  loved  friend  fhall 
weep  tenderly  over  me;  and  my  think¬ 
ing,  reftlefs,  bufy  foul  at  length  find 
fweet  repofe,  and  be  anxious  no  more. 

It  is  fixed :  and  all  the  powers  of  earth 

B  3 


*  Dr.  Watts  happily  meditates  on  the  diffblution 
cf  the  body,  in  the  following  lines  : 

And  muft  this  body  die, 

This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 

And  mu  ft  thefe  active  limbs  of  mine. 

Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay 
Corruption,  earth,  and  worms 
^Shall  but  l  ehne  this  fiefh, 

J  ill  my  triumphant  fpi rit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afire  fl*. 


M 


[  6  I 

can  neither  arreft  nor  divert  the  lure,  un¬ 
erring  dart !  but  with  con  fu  mm  ate  wifdom 
the  ureat  Lord  of  the  world,  hath  wrap- 
ped  up  the  important  moment  m  impene¬ 
trable  darknefs  from  human  view;  that 
from  the  cradle  we  might  have  the  iolemn 
objebt  before  ns,  and  aft  as  men,  becaufe 
as  men  we  muft  die  1 


Let  me  then  not  labour  to  divert  the 
improving  fpeculation,  but  advance  fhll 
nearer,  and  fee,  if  I  can  learn,  what  it 
is  to  die ! 

To  die  l  Oh  you,  my  friends,  amidft 
whofe  graves  I  now  ani  wandering — you, 
who  not  long  fince,  like  me,  trod  this  re¬ 
gion  of  mortality,  and  drank  the  golden 
day*— with  you  the  bitternefs  of  death  is 
pail ;  you  have  tailed  tvhat  that  is,  which 
fo  much  perplexes  the  human  thought,  or 
which  we  all  know  fo  little,  and  yet  of 
which  we  all  muft  know  fo  much!  Oh! 
could  you  inform  me  what  it  is  to  die , 
could  you  tell  me  what  it  is  to  breathe  the 
laft  galp  ; — what  are  the  fenfations  of  the 
laft  convuliion,  of  the  laft  pang  of  diffol- 


i 


*  See  Dr.  Young’s  NigUt  Thoughts,  Night  IV. 

line  144, 


ving  nature !  Oh  could  you  tell  me  how 
the  foul  iffues  from  the  lifelefs  dwelling 
which  it  has  fo  long  inhabited !  wftiat.  un¬ 
known  worlds  are  dilcovered  to  its  view; 
how  it  is  affe&ed  w  ith  the  amazing  prof- 
pe£l ;  how  it  is  aftedted  with  the  remem¬ 
brance  and  regard  of  things  left  here 
below — Oh  could  ye  tell  me — but  alas  ! 
how  vain  the  wifh ! ^ — -clouds  and  darkuefs 
reft  upon  it ;  and  nothing  but  experience 
mu  ft  be  allowed  to  latisfy  thele  anxious 
refearches  of  dying  rationals. 

Yet  let  us  not  forbear  thefe  refearches : 
or  at  leaft  not  relinquifti  the  intereftmg 
meditation.  For  what  can  be.  of  equal 
importance  to  a  man,  deftined  inevitably 
to  tread  the  path  of  death— what  of  equal 
importance  to  examine,  as  whither  that 
path  leads,  and  how  it  may  be  trod  fuc- 
cefsfully?f — what  of  equal  importance  for 


*  But  ah  !  no  notices  they  give, 

Nor  tell  us  how  or  where  they  live  ; 

As  if  bound  up  by  folemn  rate, 

To  keep  this  fecret  of  their  hate  ; 

To  tell  their  joys  nor  pains  to  none, 

That  man  might  live  b y  faith  alone. 

Solitary  Walks. 

f  .  .  .  :  .  The  thought  of  death  indulge. 

Give  it  its  wholeiome  empire,  let  it  reign, 


— — 
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a  pilgrim  of  a  day  to  contemplate,  as  that 
great  event  which  muft  open  to  him  a 
Hate  unalterable  and  without  end  ? 

..  .  0f  ■i— 

All  men  muft  tread  that  gloomy  path — 
It  is  appointed  for  all  men  once  to  die . — • 
Adanis  curie  is  upon  all  his  pofterity.f 
Buft  they  are,  and  to  dull  they  muft  re¬ 
turn. — But  whither  leads  that  gloomy  path! 
—Alas,  in  the  heathen  world,  with  a  be¬ 
wildered  mind  they  fought  the  refolution 
ot  that  queftion — Death  was  dreadful  in¬ 
deed  in  fuch  circumftances  :  for  if  we  want 
the  glad  hope  of  immortality  to  chear  our 
departing  fouls,  what  affliction  can  even 
be  conceived  more  affeCting  than  death 
and  diffolution,  a  feparation  from  all  w7e 
hold  dear  upon  earth,  and  a  perfeCt  anni¬ 
hilation  of  all  future  expectations  ?* * 

Life  and  immortallity  are  brought  to 
light  by  the  Gofpei :  and  the  queftion  is 
anfwered  clearly  from  that  book  whence 


Thai  kind  Chaftifer  of  the  foal  in  joy. 

Night  Thoughts. 


f  Rom.  v,  xii. 


*  Annihilation  is  an  after  thought, 

A  monftrous  with,  unborn  till  virtue  dies. 

Dr.  Young. 


we  can  gain  information 

o 


on  this 
?  -  :udg- 


alone 

point — •  Once  to  die,  end  after  that 
edA — IP  e  mu  ft  all ft  and  before  the  judgment 

feat  of  Chrift .  Oh  my  foul,  how  awful  a 
reflection  !  can  any  thing  more  be  want¬ 
ing  to  infpire  thee  with  the  moft  ferious 
purpofes,  and  moft  devout  refoives,  than 
the  certainty  of  death ,  the  afliirance  of 
judgment,  the  knowledge  of  mortallity ! 


And  after  death  he  judged- !  f  Tell  me 
no  more  of  the  pangs  of  death,  and  the 
torment  of  corporeal  fufferings  ; — -What, 
what  is  this,  and  all  the  evils  of  .life’s 
contradled  fpan  to  the  things  that  follow 
after?!  This  it  is  which  makes  death  tru¬ 
ly  formidable,  which  fhonld  awaken  eve¬ 
ry  folemn  reflection,  and  ftimulate  every 
rational  endeavour !  # 


'*  Acts,  xxvii.  31. 

f  Well  might  Felix  tremble,  when  St.  Paul  rea- 
foned  of  right  sou  Cnef's*  temperance ,  and  judgment  to 
come.  *  Acts,  xxiv.  25. 

± . If  there’s  an  hereafter  P 

And  that  there  is,  (  onfcience  uninduenc’d, 

And  fuller’d  to  fpeak  out,  tells  every  man  ; 

Then  mud  it  be  an  awful  thing  to  die. 

Blaiel’s  Gravel. 


C  IO  ] 

To  be  judged !  to  be  fentenced  by  an  i r- 
reverfible  decree,  to  an  allotment  eternal 
and  un  chan  gable ;  an  allotment  of  confirm- 
mate  felicity,  or  confummate  difirefs.* 

Oh  immortality,  how  much  doth  the 
thought  of  thee  debafe  in  their  value  every 
earthly  enjoyment,  every  earthly  puifuit 
and  poffeffionj — and  fhew  man  to  himfelf 
in  a  point  of  view,  which  amply  difcovers 
his  true  bufinefs  on  earth,  which  amply 
difcovers  the  true  dignity  of  his  nature, 
and  forcibly  reproves  his  wretched  attach¬ 
ment  to  all  fub lunary  things. 

v,'  .  r 

And  methinks,  as  if  a  voice  were  fpeak- 
ing  from  yonder  grave — I  hear  a  folemn 
whifper  to  my  lbul ! 

“  Every  grave  proclaims  thy  own  mor¬ 
tality  !  child  of  the  duft,  be  humble  and 
grow  wife  !  a  few  days  lince,  like  thee  I 
fiourifhed  in  the  fair  field  of  the  earthly 
world !  a  few  days  fitice,  X  was  cut  down 


*  The  wicked  fhall  go  away  Into  everlajling  pitnijh* 
meat,  but  the  righteous  into  life  eternal .  Matt.  xxv.  i  6. 

f  His  hand  the  good  man  fattens  to  the  (kies. 
And  bids  earth  roil,  nor  feel  her  idle  whirl. 

Night  Thoughts, 


% 


[  II  ] 


down  like  a  flower,  and  my  body  lies  wi¬ 
thering  in  this  comfortlefs  bed ;  regardlefs 
of  God,  and  inattentive  to  duty,  I  paffed 
gaily  along,  and  thought  no  ftorm  would 
ever  overcloud  my  head — -In  a  moment 
the  unexpe&ed  tempeft  arofe.  I  funk  and 
was  loft.  Go  thy  way,  and  forget  not 
thyfelf :  remember  that  to-day  thou  haft 
life  in  thy  power ;  to-morrow ,  perhaps, 
thou  may’ft  lie  a  breathlefs  corpfe.*  Efti- 
mate  from  thence  the  value,  poor  and 
fmall  as  it  is,  of  all  things  beneath  the 
fun,— and  forget  not  that  death  and  eter¬ 
nity  are  by  an  indiflfoluble  band  united. 

If  thou  dareft  to  die  without  repent¬ 
ance,  and  unprepared  to  meet  thy  God 
and  judge,  who  can  enough  deplore  thy 
mifery,  moft  wretched  of  all  human  be¬ 
ings  !  everlafting  anguifh,  remorfe, .  and 
puniftiment  afluredly  await  thee. — But  if 
bearing  futurity  in  mind,  thou  art  fo  bleft 
as  to  be  enabled  to 'live  in  conformity  to 
the  Gofpel  of  thy  God  and  Saviour,  he 
will,  according  .to  his  gracious  promife. 


*  To-morrow,  I  will  better  live, 

Is  not  for  man  to  fav  ; 

The  morrow  can -no  fureties  give. 
The  wife  make  fare  to-day . 


open  the  golden  doors  of  perennial  blifs 


for  thee,  whilft  eternal  delight,  from  the 
fall  river  of  God's  inexhaufted  love,  re¬ 
mains  to  crown  thy  faithful  fervices. 

Immortal  i  be  wife,  remember  judg¬ 
ment,  and  prepare  to  die.”— 

Loft  in  the  deep  reflection,  I  was  awa¬ 
kened  from  it  by  the  intelligence  of  the 
approach  of  the  funeral  of  my  departed 

c  •  1  J 

mend. 


CHAP.  II. 


Boa[i  not  thy  [elf  of  to-morrow,  for  thou  knows ff  net 

.  xxvii.  i.  Defer 
cl.  xxviii.  21. 


O  death,  how  bitter  is  the  remembrance  of  thee  to 
a  man  that  liveth  at  reft  in  his  pofleflions  ;  unto 
the  man  that  has  nothing  to  vex  him ;  and  that 
hath  profperity  in  all  things  :  yea,  unto  him  that 
is  yet  able  to  receive  meat.  Eccles.  xli.  i. 

The  horfes  nodding  their  fable  plumes, 
advanced  with  folemn  pace;*  whilft  the 


*  Solemn  and  flow  it  moves  unto  the  tomb, 
While  weighty  forrows  nod  on  every  plume. 


[  13  1 


flow-moving  wheels  of  the  melancholy 
hearfe,  feemed  to  keep  time  with  the 
deep-toned  bell,  expreflive  of  the  filent 
forrow,  f  now  and  then  interrupted  with  a 
groan  of  difirefs)  which  reigned  in  the 
mournful  coaches  that  followed. 

They  flop  : — -and  ah,  my  friend,  what 
all  this  labour,  and  all  this  difficulty  to 
drag  thy  body  in  its  laft  narrow  dwelling 
from  the  confinement  of  the  hearfe,  and 
to  bear  it  along  the  church-yard  to  its 
gloomy  manfion  in  the  church  !  Ah,  where 
is  thy  former  a&ivity— thy  wonted  fp  right- 
linefs.and  vigour  !  Thou  who  didft  tread  , 
over  the  threfhold  with  fuch  lively  ftrength, 
and  brufhed  away  the  dew  of  the  morning 
with  flout  and  nimble  vivacity ;  have  thy 
feet  too  forgotten  to  do  their  office  ?  And 
muft  thy  fellow- mortals  toil  beneath  the 
load  of  thy  clayed  corpfe,  to  bear ‘thee 
from  the  fight  and  fenfe  of  the  furvivors  ? 

O  death,  thou  fovereign  cure  of  human 
pride  !*  to  what  a  flate,  impartial  in  thine 
attack,  doft  thou  reduce  as  well  the  no- 

C 


*  Well  might  a  Latin  poet  fa y, 

. Mors  fola  fatetur 

Ouantula  fant  hominum  corpufcula. 


\ 


[  i4  J 

bled:  and  the  faired:,  the  greateft  and  the 
bed,  as  the  meaneft  and  moft  worthlefs  of 
mankind!  Though  our  friends  be  dear 
to  us  as  a  right  eye ;  lovely  as  the  bloom 
of  the  morning  ;  powerful  as  the  fcepter- 
ed  monarch  of  the  Earl;  thou  not  only 
degraded:  them  from  the  elevated  height, 
but  rendered:  obnoxious  to  the  view ;  and 
inacceflible  to  the  tender  embrace  of  the 
lad:  lingering,  faithful,  unfhaken  adhe¬ 
rent  ;  let  corruption  ceafe  to  be  vain ;  let 
rottennefs,  and  dud,  no  longer  fwell  in 
brief  and  borrowed  arrogance.* 


But  fee  the  affli&ing  fight!  Five  tender 
children,  each  in  an  aimed  infant  date, 
are  led  by  weeping  friends,  in  mournful 
proceffion,  after  the  body  or  their  depart¬ 
ed  father. 


*  T h e  fo  1 1  o v/ i n  z  well- k n o  w  n  1  ine s  m ay  fe r v  e  as  a 
fuitable  comnienl  and  illuflration  of  the  above  ob- 
fer  vat  ions  : 

I  dreamt  that,  buried  with  my  fellow  clay, 

Clofe  by  a  common  beggar's  lide  1  lay  ; 

And  as  fo  mean  an  ob  eCt  Hi ock  d  my  pride  ; 

Thus  like  a  to  pfe  of  confequence  i  cried, 
Scoundrel  be  gone  1  and  henceforth  touch  me  not  ; 
]\i©re  manner  h  iearn,  and  at  a  didance  rot. 
Scoundrel  then,  with  an  naughtier  tone,  crieci  he, 
Proud  iumb  ©t  earth,  1  fcorn  thv  words  and  ti.ee  ; 


tnmtum 


e 


[  i5  1 

In  a  coach  behind,  waiting  to  complete 
the  melancholy  view,  is  an  infant,  three 
clays  old,  brought  into  the  world  by  its 
half-diftra&ed  mother,  before  its  appoint¬ 
ed  time  !  Big  forrow,  and  inlupportable 
grief,  hath  haftened  the  throws  and  dire 
anguifh  of  child-birth  ;  and  behold  the 
little  orphan,  infenfible  of  its  mifery,  is 
offered  to  the  baptifmal  font,  while  its 
father  is  configned  to  the  dreary  tomb.* * 

* 

Crowds  of  fpe&ators  from  every  part 
are  attentive  to  the  moving  fcene :  on 
every  face  fits  fympathetic  forrow ;  in 
every  eye  fwells  the  generous  tear  of  com- 
paffion  and  concern* 

But  a  few  days  are  paft  fince  a  trem¬ 
bling  meffenger  with  breathlels  ipeed,  ur¬ 
ged  my  attendance  at  the  lick  bed  of 
Negotio,  on  whofe  life,  it  was  to  be 

C  2 


Here  all  are  equal,  now  thy  cafe  is  mine. 

This  is  my  rotting-place,  and  that  is  thine, 

*  This  pathetic  or  afFe&ing  picture,  taken  from  a 
real  fcene  which  the  Author  was  called  upon  to  at¬ 
tend  in  his  miniderial  character,  could  not  but  ex¬ 
cite  the  pity,  and  provoke  the  tears  of  every  fpec- 
tator  capable  o*  feeling  for  the  di deeded  lunation 
o  die  mourning  widow  and  her  helplefs  orphans. 


V 


[  1 6  ] 

iCai Cuj  the  remcrfelefs  fever  jD«^d  msec 
fatal  inroads.  I  haitened  without  delay; 
'and  1  found— but  who  can  deferite  the 
afflifting  mifery  ?  Confufion,  anguilh,  and 
diferefs ;  weeping,  lamentation,  and  woe; 
diimay  arid  unutterable  agony  took  up 
their  rehdence  in  the  dwelling  of  Negc- 
tiq!  Surprifed  in  the  midlf  of  youth, 
and  in  the  ardour  of  earthly  purfuits  by 
the  awful  and  irrefiftible  fummons  of 
oeath,  the  ha'sland ,  the  faihi' }  the  man, 
lay  racked  with  fuch  thoughts  as  his  con¬ 
dition  might  well  be  luppoied  to  awaken.* 


Unable  to  bear  the  fhock,  his  wife,  who 
long  fieeplefs  had  watched  by  his  couch, 
was  thrown  on  the  ground  in  an  adjacent 
chamber,  and  her  little  infants  were  Weep¬ 
ing  around  her,  the  more  to  be  pitied,  as 
unconfcious  of  their  mifery,  and  wonder¬ 
ing,  with  artlefs  plaints,  why  their  belo¬ 
ved  mamma  was  thus  lad  and  in  tears ! 
Near  relations  were  tender  in  their  belt 


*  tor  a  worldly-minded  raan,  in  the  midft  of 
youth,  riches,  and  pleafure,  to  be  laid  on  a  lie) 


/s. 


bed,  and  in  the  appre  lien  non  of  his  friends.,  as  well 
as  his  own,  to  be  near  the  borders  of  diflolution, 
is  furely  a  very  awful  condition,  and  much  to  be 
dreaded  by  every  thoughtlefs  candidate  for  ienfua- 
ality  and  difSpation. 


offices,  while  every  heart  was  anticipating 
the  wretched  widow’s  diftrefs. 

When  I  fat  down  by  his  bed,  and  gen¬ 
tly  undrew  the  curtain,  he  looked — and 
fhall  I  ever  forget  the  earneft,  anxious, 
fpeaking  look  ?  A  tear  dropt  from  his 
eye,  he  caught  my  hand,  he  ftrovc  to 
fpeak,  but  his  full  heart  forbad;  and  the 
organs'  of  fpeech,  deeply  afie&ed  by  his 
malady,  were  unfaithful  to  the  truft  of 
words  which  he  gave  them:  we  fat  filent 
for  fome  time,  and  with  difficulty  at 
length  I  perceived  that  he  faid,  or  wifhed 
to  fay,  tc  /  fear  it  is  too  late.— -Pray  for 
me ;  for  ClimfPs  fake. ,  'pray P 

I  endeavoured,  as  well  as  the  affiidlion  of 
my  mind  would  permit  me,  to  fuggeft  every 
ground  of  hope,  every  motive  of  confolati- 
on  :  he  fquee  zed  my  hand,  and  fighed  d' 


■J.  M ‘  -  mmrww  *1  v“  1  '  '  1  "" 

*  Alas  !  what  comfort  or  confolation  can  be  ad- 
miniftered  to  a  wicked  man  in  the  views  of  death 
and  eternity  ?  Having  lived  a  life  of  gaiety  and 
pleafure,  he  can  have  no  good  fcripturai  ground  to 
hope  of  meeting  his  latter  end  without  fear  and  ter¬ 
ror  ;  death-bed  repentance  is  at  bed  precarious  and 
uncertain  ;  one  was  faved  at  the  laft  hour,  that  none 
might  defpair  ;  and  but  one,  that  none  might  pre  » 
fume,  Luke  xxiii.  43, 


[  18  ] 


“  Little  Is  to  be  done,  he  {trove  to  fay, 
amidft  all  the  difiraftions  of  a  fick  bed 
like  mine  :  oh  confider  my  wife,  confi- 
der  my  poor  little  babes  !”  We  faid  all 
which  could  be  faid ;  had  fcarce  finifh- 
ed  the  ufual  prayers,  and  were  preparing 
to  mention  the  facrament,  when  the  vilit 
was  interrupted  by  the  neceffary  attend¬ 
ance  of  the  phyfician,  whofe  departure 
the  lawyer  awaited,  to  fettle  his  temporal 
affairs.  Two  more  blifters  were  ordered 
to  fix  he  already  had  upon  him ;  a  drow- 
fy  (leepinefs,  dire  prognoftic  of  death, 
fiezed  him;  which  hourly  encreafing,  at 
length  terminated  in  ftrong  convulfions, 
and  the  bufy,  adive,  fprightly  Neggtio 
died  in  his  thirty-third  year.* 


Died !  utterly  unprepared  and  unprovi¬ 
ded  to  leave  this  world ;  far  lefs  provided 
to  enter  into  the  next.  His  worldly  con¬ 
cerns  totally  unfettled;  his  eternal  con¬ 
cerns  fcarce  ever  thought  of ! 


How  much  to  be  deplored  is  the  fate 


*  Few  years  but  yield  us  proofs  cf  death's  am¬ 
bition 

To  cull  his  victims  from  the  faired  fold, 

And  {heath  his  {hafts  in  all  the  pride  of  life. 

Dr.  Young 


of  Negotio!  and  yet,  alas,  how  mucfe 
is  it  to  be  feared  that  many  thoufands  are 
hourly  fplitting  on  the  fame  rock  with 

him. 

He  lived  only  for  this  world.  Full  of 
hope,  and  buoyant  with  life  ;  death  was 
hot  in  all  his  thoughts  ;  and  a  future  ftate, 
when  fuggefted  to  him,  was  confidered  as 
unworthy  his  prelent  concern,  becaufe  it 
was  judged  fo  diftant.  He  thought  not  of 
the  prefect  fpan  of  exiflence,  as  of  a  Ihort 
ftate  of  trial,  an  hour  of  weary  pilgrim¬ 
age;  nor  confidered  himfelf  as  an  immor¬ 
tal  being,  fpeedily  to  give  an  account  to 
the  dread  judge  of  mankind.* *  But  delu¬ 
ded  by  the  fpecious  pretence  of  making 
neceflary  provifion  for  his  family,  a  duty 
he  well  knew  incumbent  upon  him,  a  du¬ 
ty  he  univerfaliy  approved  and  applaud¬ 
ed  ;  he  had  no  other  view  than  to  amafs 
wealth,  and  provide  a  large  fortune  for 
his  children ;  the  comforts  of  which  he 


k  1 

*  Did  we  efteei.Ti.ourfelves  only  as  pilgrims  and 
Grangers  here  below,  and  as  account cibu  beings  who 
mud  ere  long  be  judged  according  ro  our  deeds,  we 
fhould  not  be  fo  much  attached  to  things  temporal, 
but  think  more  ferioully  and  frequently  about  thofe 
things  which  are  eternal  ,  according  to  the  ^po- 
(lie  Paul’s  exhortation.  Colossians,  iii.  2. 


E  so  ] 

promifed  himfelf  to  partake,  and  had 
formed  many  chimerical  fchemes  of  cha¬ 
riots  and  country  retirements,  of  brilliant 
gaiety  and  envied  fplendour.* 

Amidfi  fhefe  defigns  and  purfuits,  it 
might  with  too  much  truth  be  laid  of  N  e- 
gotio,  that  God  was  not  in  all  his 
thoughts.  Indeed  he  regularly/  attended 
•his  church  in  the  morning  of  the  Sabbath- 
day,  and  as  regularly  gave  the  afternoon 
to  indulgence  and  diffipation.  But  while 
at  the  church,  how  liftlefs  was  he  to  the 
prayers,  now  and  then  yawning  out  an 
unmeaning  Amen  !  for  his  heart  w-as  there 
where  his  trealiire  was  placed. f  The  fer- 
mons  had  feldorn  much  weight  wuth  him  ; 
he  fometimes  obferved  they  w7ere  good ; 
and  when  they  touched  on  the  fubjedls 
moft  pertaining  to  himfelf,  he  failed  not 
to  remark  that  the  preacher  was  rather 
too  feve?~e.X  Thus  he  wrent  on;  and  in 
the  eagernefs  of  temporal  f  purfuits,  and 


*  Man  appoints,  but  God  often  fees  nt  to  difap- 
point. 

•]'  Matthew,  vi.  21. 

■  X  “  A  faithful  minifter  carmot  be  too  fevere  ei¬ 
ther  in  defcribing  of  lin,  or  dehorting  from  it. 5 


t- 


the  over-earneft  dcfiie  to  grow  rich,  had 
too  far  engaged  his  fortune,  and  not  been 
fuccefsful  according  to  his  hopes;  the  re- 
fleftion  on  v.  hich  harraffed  his  mind; 
while  his  indufirious  defires  to  obtain  his 
ends  and  blefs  his  family,  as  much  har- 
raffed  his  body,  and  brought  on  that 
fever ,  the  fad  iffue  of  which  we  have  juft 
been  defcribing. 

r  > _ 

Many  and  excellent  were  the  qualifica¬ 
tions  cf  Negotio;  his  mind  was  tender 
and  humane ;  tender  affe<ftion  dwelt  on 
his  heart  towards  the  partner  of  his  bed  ; 
and  few  parents  knew  a  more  fenfible 
concern*  for  the  fruit  of  their  loins.  No 
man  would  have  been  more  ready  or  more 
active  in  the  kind  offices  of  friendfhip,  if 
the  multiplicity  of  his  own  avocation,  had 
not  rendered  him  incapable  of  being  fern 
vicable  to  others.  He  had  no  objection 
to  the  great  truths  of  revelation  ;f  and 


*  A  man  may  be,  in  the  general  tenor  of  his 
ronduft,  what  the  werld  calls  ^  good  hnfband  and 
parent,  and  at  the  fame  time  an  utter  ftranger  to 
piety  and  real  religion. 

t  There  is  fuch  a  thing  as  believing  and  affent- 

ng  to  the  truths  of  divine  revelation  without  a 

av'mg  knowledge  of,  or  a  heartfelt  concern  abons 

hem  :  Reader  examine  thvfelf. 

* 


once  in  a  ficknefs,  from  whence  he  was 
wonderfully  railed,  determined  ftri&ly  to 
comply  with  them ;  hut  the  world  reco¬ 
vered  its  dominion  as  health  again  man¬ 
tled  on  his  cheek,  and  he  returned  to  the 
purfuit  which  engaged  his  heart,  with  vi¬ 
gour  redoubled,  and  activity  augmented, 
in  proportion  to  the  time  and  opportuni¬ 
ties  he  had  loft. 

How  often,  in  the  freedom  of  friend- 
fhip,  have  I  remonftrated,  but  remonftra- 
ted  in  vain ;  till  he  faw  me  with  fhynefs, 
and  heard  me  with  relu&ance.  Striving 
to  juftify  himfelf,  he  ufually  concluded, 
when  every  argument  failed,  that  he  was 
young ,  and  not  likely  foon  to  die;*  and 
would  fome  time  hence  in  retirement  per¬ 
form  ail  thofe  duties,  and  prepaie  for  that 
futurity  which  he  could  not  but  acknow¬ 
ledge  it  was  wife  to  forefee,  and  neceffary 
to  prepare  for.f 


*  Prepare  for  death-,  young  man,  make  no  delay  ; 
The  old  mu  ft  go,  ’tis  true,  hut  younger  may . 

Hurajl  Christ  ian. 

•f  Dr.  Young  beautifully  obferves 
Procraliinatlon  is  the  thier  oi  lime, 

Year  after  year  it  deals,  til!  all  are  ded, 

A  ad  to  the  mercies  of  a  moment,  leaves 


[  23  ] 

Alas,  my  friend,  how  are  thy  vain 
hopes  fruftrated  !  Cut  off  in  the  full  blof- 
fom  of  all  thy  expectations,  in  the  flower 
of  life,  thy  earthly  defigns  all  abortive  ; 
thy  beloved  wife  and  dear  children  left  to 
ftruggle  with  lonelinefs,  forrow, .  and  diffi¬ 
culties  ;  and  thy  foul,  thy  deathlefs  foul, 
gone  to  meet  the  great  God  and  Saviour  ! 
that  God  whom  it  never  defired  to  ferve 
or  love ;  that  Saviour  whofe  mercies  it 
never  implored,  except,  perhaps,  at  the 
laft  fad  moment;  and  whole  wonderful 
loving  kindnefs  had  no  charms  to  engage 
it  to  obedience,  duty,  and  efleem. 

And  is  the  fate  of  Negotio  peculiar? 
Is  he  the  only  dreamer  among  the  many 
thoufands  w  ho  walk  the  road  of  mortali¬ 
ty  ?  Would  to  Heaven  he  were  ;  or  would 
to  Heaven  his  haplefs  example  might  be 
hung  out  as  a  beacon  to  warn  others,* 
and  prove  effe£lual  to  awaken  the  chil¬ 
dren  of  this  world  from  their  keep  of 
death,  thundering  in  their  ears  this  folemn 
admonition  : 


The  vail  concerns  of  an  eternal  fcene. 

Night  T movg h is . 

%  Felix  quern  faciunt  aliena  pericula  cautum. 


. cc  Whafart  thou  feeking,  child  of  eter¬ 
nity,  what  art  thou  feeking  with  fuch  reft- 
iels  afiiduity!  Look  up  and  behold  the 
heavens,  where  dwells  the  judge  of  the 
world !  Formed  by  his  hand,  thou  art 
placed  awhile,  fhort-liv’d  probationer  on 
this  earth,  and  when  he  fhall  give  the  tre¬ 
mendous  furnmons,  thou  muft  drop  thy 
^earthly  body,  and  appear  an  immortal 
foul  before  his  judgment  feat!  Eternity 
then  awaits  thee ;  as  thou  haft  done  good 
or  evil,  an  eternity  of  bleflednefs  or  naile¬ 
ry  !  Wilt  thou  then,  in  the  folly  of  thy 
heart,  neglett  thy  God  ;  fet  up  thy  ftand- 
ard  on  earth ;  and  think  to  fix  thy  dwell¬ 
ing  here  ?  when  perhaps  the  breath  of 
death  may,  the  next  moment,  pulT  down 
all  the  phantaftic  caftles  raifed  by  thy  airy 
hopes  !  Wilt  thou  forfeit  eternal  joys  for 
the  tranfient  things  of  earth?  Wilt  thou 
not  be  a  man}  act  wifely  ;  choofe  foberly ; 
keep  immortality  in  view ;  and  live  eve¬ 
ry  day  as  one  who  knoweth  that  the  next 
day,  perchance,  he  may  be  obliged  to  lay 
abide  his  pilgrim's  weeds  ;*  leave  the  inn 
of  this  uncertain  life  ;  and  enter  on  a  ftate 


*  Make  every  day  a  critic  on  the  pad, 

•And  live  each  hour  as  if  it  was  vour  laft. 

•f 

Rural  Christian. 


that  can  never  be  changed,  and  which 
ihall  never  never  have  an  end?5' 

fe  Whatfoever  effect  thefe  Reflections  may 
have  on  others,  may  they,  oh  my  God ! 
at  lea  ft,  be  imprinted  on  ray  own  heart; 
never  may  I  ib  live  here,  as  to  forget  that 
I  am  to  live  for  ever  hereafter . 
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III. 


I  heard  a  voles  from  Heaven,  fay  buy  unto  me,  Write, 
From  henc  forth  h  ley  fed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the 

the  Spirit  .*  for  they  reft 


L 


Even  fo 


With 


from  their  labours,  and  their  works  (fo  follow  them. 

Rev.  xiv.  13. 


StfCH  was  Negotio;  whofe  fad  funer¬ 
al  obloquies  performed,  and  whole  little 
infant  baptized,  I  was  foon  left  alone  to. 
my  folitary  walk  in  the  church-yard ;  and 
being  not  much  difpofed  to  leave  the  fo¬ 
ie  m  11  feene,  I  determined  to  continue,  a 
while  longer;  and  indulge  the  pleating  fo- 
briety  of  melancholy  meditation. 


How  various,  how  innumerable  are  the 
{hafts  of  Death  !  They  fly  unerring  from* 
the  quiver  around  us ;  and  on  fo  thin  a 


r  26  ] 

thread  hangs  human  life,  to  fo  many  ac¬ 
cidents  and  difafters  is  human  life  fubjedt, 
that  one  would  rather  marvel  that  we  con¬ 
tinue  to  live ,  than  that  we  fhould  forget 
one  moment  that  we  are  to  die!*  Nothing 
can  be  more  beautiful,  nervous,  and  ex- 
preffive,  than  the  following  Prayer  ufed  in 
our  Burial  Service  : 

cc  Man  that  is  born  of  a  woman  hath 
but  a  fhort  time  to  live,  and  is  full  of  mi¬ 
sery  !  lie  cometh  up,  and  is  cut  down 
like  a  flower;  he  fleeth  as  it  were  a  fha- 
dow;  and  never  continued!  in  one  flay. 

In' the  midft  of  life  we  are  in  de&th  ;  of 
whom  may  we  feek  for  fuccour,  but  of 
thee,  O  Lord,  who  for  our  fins  art  juflly 
difpleafed  ? 


Yet,  O  Lord  God  mcft  holy,  O  Lord 
moft  mighty,  O  holy  and  moft  merciful 
Saviour,  deliver  us  not  into  the  bitter 
pains  of  eternal  death. 


#  Dr.  Watts,  reflecting  on  the  innumerable 
channels  thron o-h  which  the  blood  is  conveyed  ever 
the  whole  animal  fyltem,  breaks  out  in  wonder  and 
afloniflimcnt,  faying. 

Strange  that  an  harp  of  thoufand  firings, 
Should  keep  in  time  fo  long. 


— 


■ 
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Thou  knoweft,  Lord,  the  fecrets  of 
our  hearts  :  Unit  not  thy  merciful  ears  to 
our  prayers:  but ipare  us.  Lord  moft  ho- 

#  ly,  O  God  moft  mighty,  O  holy  and 

*  merciful  Saviour,  thou  moft  worthy  judge 
eternal,  fuffer  us  not  at  our  laft  hour,  for 
any  pains  of  death  to  fall  from  thee.” 

Were  we  truly  influenced  by  the  doc¬ 
trine  and  piety  of  this  incomparable  pray¬ 
er,  there  is  no  doubt  but  we  fhould  make 
a  better  eftimate  of  Life  and  Death  than 
is  ufually  .done ;  we  fhould  fet  a  lei’s  va¬ 
lue  on  the  one,  and  meet  the  other  with 
more  courage  and  re  Agnation. 

For  what  is  man,  and  what  is  his  life 
— Man  that  is  horn  o  f  a  woman  hath  hut  a 
fort  time  to  live,— fhort,  indeed,  fuppofe 
it  to  extend  to  the  utmoft  length  of  human 
exiftence,  even  to  fourfcore  years.  But 
alas  !  too  commonly,  extent  of  life  is  but 
extent  of  forrow  ;  the  time,  though  fhort, 
is  yet  full  of  misery The  natural  and 
acquired  evils,  the  evils  unavoidable,  and 
the  evils  brought  on  ourfelves  by  our  own 
folly,  vice,  and  imprudence  are  many, 
and  great. 

-  D  2 


*  Job,  xlv.  1,  2, 
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Our  beft  happinefs  on  earth  is  fhor_ 
precarious,  and  uncertain ;  he  cometh  up, 
and  is  cut  down  like  a  j lower ;  to-day  we 
nourifh  in  all  the  external  accommodati- 
ous  oi  life,  to-morrow  the  tafte  can  no 
more  relifh  its  delicacies,  nor  the  ear  be 
Relighted  with  the  melody  of  the  viol;  no 
more  the  tongue  can  chaunt  with  pleating 
harmony ;  the  eyes  open  no  more  on  fub- 
iunary  icenes,  while  the  ufelei’s  lids  are 
(it  may  be  S  doled  by  the  trembling  hand 
of  our  weeping  friends. 

-l  o 


As  the  fhadow  that  departeth,  that 
fleeth  away,  and  its  place  is  known  no 
more,  lb  we  vanifh.  from  the  earth,  and 
our  memory  is  foon  buried  in  total  oblivi¬ 
on.  To  us  little  regard  is  paid  any  lon¬ 
ger  :  ftill  our  afibciates,  with  their  ufual 
gaiety  and  ardour,  purine  their  feveral 
deligns;  flill,  as  before,  the  bufinefs  of 
life  goes  brifkly  on;  the  fun  fnines  as 
brightly;  the  earth  Blooms  as  gaily;*  th 


*  '!' 


i  iie  author  here  items  to  have  in  view  the 
it  ailments  of  Mr.  Pope,  in  a  letrer  to  Mr.  Steele, 
where  he  thus  expreffes  himfelf:  u  Tl/e  morning 
u  after  mv  exit  the  fun  will  rife  2s  hrioiht  as  ever  ; 
‘ ‘  the  flowers  1  trtel  1  as  fweet,  the  plains  fpririg  as 
“  green,  and  the  world  will  proceed  in  its  aid 
6(  courTe.” 
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forefts  echo  as  fvveetly  with  the  mufic  of 
the  winged  choriilers ;  and  all  things  wear 
their  accuftomed  form  :  while  our  neg¬ 
lected  clay  is  mouldering  in  duft,  and 
trodden  over  by  many  a  thoughtlefs,  per¬ 
haps  many  a  friendly  foot.* 

Many  a  friendly  foot  !— 7es,  even  now 
while  I  wander  in  the  filence  of  the  niodit, 
amidft  thefe  lonely  receptacles  of  the 
dead,  hov/  many  graves '  are  around  me, 
which  contain  the  precious  relifts  of 
neighbours  and  fellow-creatures,  by  my” 
felf  configned  to  their  laft  earthly  home!f 
—wretched,  wretched  home !  were  not 
the  foul  fecure  of  immortality  ;  were  not 
the  body  lodged  in  the  grave,  as  a  faith¬ 
ful  depofit,  hereafter  to  be  raifed  to  life 
and  glory, t  by  the  Almighty  Redeemer’s 


’  — - W hat  is  this  world  ? 

What  bat  a  fpacious  burial-field  unwall’d, 

The  very  turf  on  which  we  tread  once  liv’d. 

Blair’s  Grave* 


T  *  •  •  •  *  The  grave,  that  home  of  man, 

Vvhere  dwells  the  multitude. 

Night  Thoughts. 

-t  Certum  eft  in  cineres  corpus  mortale  revert! 
bed  tamen  seternas  non  erit  illc  ibpor. 

Man-t... 


tiump.*  T  hat  reflection  fooths  all  the  for- 
row,  and  extrads  all  the  poifon  from  the 
dart  of  death!— :W hat  is  that  I  read  on 
yonder  tomb — -on  which  the  palling  moon 
refieds  her  full  light,  as  fhe  walk  rnajefiic 
through  the  (Ides,  and  makes  her  Silver 
way  through  the  dark  and  mantling  clouds 
— Oh  Death,  where  is  thy  fling?  Oh 
grave,  where  is  thy  vidory  ?  The  fling 
of  Death  is  1m,  and  the  ftrength  of  fin  is 
the  Law— But,  thanks  be  to  God,  who 
giveth  us  the  vidory,  through  our  Lord 
Jefus  Chrift.f”— Thefe  were  the  words, 
which  la  ft  hung  on  the  lips,  and  at  his 
defire  are  engraven  on  the  tomb  of  Osi- 
ander,  who  died  full  of  faith;  a  man 
whole  death  might  well  infpire  the  wifh — 
Let  me  die  the  death  of  the  righteous ,  and 
let  my  latter  end  be  /ike  his  !  j 


O  N £  g  o  t  i  o  !  how  unlike  to  thee  was 
Osiander  :  how7  unlike  in  life,  how  un¬ 
like  in  death— though  the  fame  temporal 
concern,  the  fame  worldly  occupations 
were  common  to  either. 


#  i  Corinthians,  xv.  52. 
f  1  Corinthians,  xv.  55-6-7* 
+  NitmferS;  xxiii. 


ro. 


Happy  in  parents,  who  well  knew  the 
influence  and  importance  of  religious  prin¬ 
ciples,  Os i ander  was  early  initiated  and 
perfeCly  inftructed  in  the  fchool  of  pi¬ 
ety  :  abundantly  did  he  verify  the  truth 
of  the  wife  man’s  obfervation  ;  for  con¬ 
duced,  w  hen  young,  into  the  happy  qoath 
of  truth,  he  never  departed  from  it.*  His 
youth  was  amiably  diftinguifhed  by  the 
moft  confcientious  and  tender  regard  to 
his  parents  ;  a  prefage  of  his  future  felici¬ 
ty  ;  and  his  whole  demeanor  was  temper¬ 
ed  with  the  moft  winning  modefty  and 
engaging  refpeC. 

Rare  felicity  in  Ostander  ;  he  obtain¬ 
ed  a  partner,  formed  with  every  qualifi¬ 
cation  fuitable  to  his  own  :  it  might  wrell 
be  faid  of  them,  fo  fimilar  wAere  their  tem¬ 
pers,  their  defires,  their  purfuits,  fo  much, 

'  •  ».  ■  *  >  *  **  • 

Like  objelis  pleas1  d  them,  ami  like  ob jells  pain'd, 
that 

'Twas  but  one  fjul  that  in  two  bodies  reign" d. 

No  wonder  then  Osi ander  wras  a  pat¬ 
tern,  as  of  filial,  fo  of  conjugal  affeCion. 
Peace  and  ferenity  ever  v7elcomed  him  to 


*  Train  up  a  child  in  the  way  he  Jhould go,  and 

when  he  is  old  he  will  not  depart  from  it .  Prov.  xxii.  6. 


/ 
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his  houfe,  and  true  fatisfa&ion  departed 
not  from  his  happy  dwelling.  Hence  he 
found  no  caufe  to  fearch  abioad  for  the 
felicity  which  multitudes  cannot  find  at 
home;  nor  dreamed  of  the  tavern  and 
the  club;  the  places  of  merriment  and  dh 
verfion,  to  drown  the  cares  he  never  knew, 
or  to  give  the  biifs  he  continually  enjoy¬ 
ed.* 

Happy  in  fo  choice  a  companion,  he 
was  diligent  to  difcharge,  in  the  exaHeft 
degree,  the  parental  duty  towards  the  dear 
pledges  of  his  love,  wherewith  their  faith¬ 
ful  embraces  w^ere  blefb  And  hence, 
from  their  earliefr  youth,  he  took  care  to 
infpire  them  with  every  fentiment  of  true 
religion,  and  to  bring  them  up  in  the  faith 
and  fear  of  that  Almighty  Father,  a  re¬ 
gard  to  whom,  deeply  rooted  in  the  minds 
of  children,  is  the  moft  undoubted  fe~ 
curity  of  their  regard  to  earthly  parents,  f 


*  An  engaging  picture  of  matrimonial  happinefs. 
Would  to  God  there  were  more  pleafing  copies  of 
it  to  be  met  with  in  the  prefent  day  ;  but,  alas  ! 
how  few  is  the  number,  and  how  feldom  are  they 
found  ! 

f  Children  who  fear  not  God,  feldom  regard 
man  ;  this  is  a  melancholy  truth,  and  too  often  ve¬ 
rified. 
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As  the  connexions  of  Osianber  ne- 
ceffarily  rendered  his  family  large,  he  was 
confcientioufly  exaCt  in  the  difcharge  of 
his  duty  to  his  domeftics  and  fervants. 

Every  man,  he  was  wont  to  fay,  fhould 
efteem  himfelf  as  a  prieft  in  his  own  fa¬ 
mily  ;  and  be  therefore  careful  to  inihruX 
his  dependants,  as  thofe  of  whom  he  muft 
one  day  give  a  folemn  account.”  Anci, 
“  One  reafon,  he  would  often  fay,  why 
men  are  generally  fo  negligent  of  this  im¬ 
portant  duty,  is  the  fad  example  they  fet 
themfelves, — an  example  which  renders 
all  precept  ineffectual.”*  Hence  he  was 
diligent  to  maintain  that  prime  pillar  of 
domeftic  authority  :  he  fpoke  by  his  life 
as  well  as  his  words ;  and  never  propofed 
a  duty  to  his  family  which  they  did  not 
fee  him  praXife  hirnfelf.f 

t  « 

F amily  prayer  was  never  omitted  in  his 
houfe.  The  Sabbath-day  was  never  mif- 
pent  in  trifling,  vifiting,  and  folly ;  much 
lefs  in  drunkennefs  and  debauchery.  At¬ 
tended  by  as  many  of  his  family  as  was 


#  Be  not  a  man  of  words ,  but  deeds , 

E^imples  (precepts)  far  exceeds, 

t  Siting  a  good  example  is  the  bed  way  to  re¬ 
commend  and  enforce  good  precepts. 


convenient,  he  himfelf  led  the  way  to  his 
church,  both  morning  and  afternoon ; 
while  the  evening  of  that  bleffed  day  was 
ever  fpent  in  catechifmg  and  infracting 
the  younger,  and  in  reading  fome  ufefui 
difeonrfe  to  the  more  advanced  part  of  his 
houfhold.*- — Never  abftaining  from  the 
hallowed  table  of  the  Lord,  he  was  ear- 
neft  always  in  prefling  that  important  du¬ 
ty  :  and  few  who  lived  with  him  were  long 
ftrangers  to  that  heavenly  banquet. 

Thus  exemplary  at  home,  he  was  no 
lefs  efteemed  abroad  :  his  punctuality,  ho- 
nefty,  add  worth,  were  univerfally  com¬ 
mended;  and  though  fome  of  freer  prin- 
ciples  would  fometimes  be  apt  to  liieer 
at  his  precifenefs  ( as  they  termed  it)  yet 
no  man  maintained  a  more  univerfal  cre¬ 
dit,  purflied  his  temporal  buflnefs  with 
more  becoming  alacrity,  or,  by  the  blefl- 
ing  of  God,  flourifhed  more  in  all  deiira- 
ble  fuccefs.f 


*  The  method  of  {pending  the  fabbath  day,  can¬ 
not  be  too  much  inculcated  or  enforced  on  every 
matter  and  mittrefs  of  a  family  ;  the  ne^left  of  it 
has  been  the  ruin  (it  is  greatly  to  be  feared)  of 
thoufands  of  children,  apprentices,  and  fervants. 

p  Well  might  the  Pfalmeft  fay,  the  blelling  of 
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It  pleafed  the  Sovereign  Difpofer  of  all 
things  to  give  him  a  long  forefight  of  his 
approaching  difiblution,  by  means  of  a 
lingering  and  confmnptive  illnefs. 

Shall  I  ever  forget  with  what  delight  I 
heard  him  declare  his  high  hopes,  when, 
coming  in  by  accident,  I  found  him,  with 
his  beloved  wife  by  his  fide ;  pale  and 
emaciated,  he  xat  in  the  chair  of  ficknefs, 
h;s  hand  tenderly  clafping  hers,  and  his 
eyes  tenderly  fixed  upon  her:— while 
fhe,  vv  ith  fott  a  fi  eft  ion,  ftrove  to  conceal 
her  heart-felt  diftrefs,  and  the  tear,  un- 
permitted  to  come  forth,  flood  trembling  in 
her  eye.  I  was  endeavouring,  dear  fir, 
faid  he,  to  reconcile  my  life’s  loved  com¬ 
panion  to  the  ftroke  which  fihortly  rnuft 
feparate  us~feparate  for  a  while— Lepa- 
tatw,  bleflea  be  the  Lord  of  life,  only  to 
neet  that  we  may  never  more  part.-- -But, 
alas!  fo  frail  is  human  nature,  fo  weak  is 
human  faith,  fo  attached  are  we  to  this 
poor  crazy  pnfon,  that  we  cannot,  we 


ne  Lord  is  in  the  houfe  of  the  righteous  ;  blefled  is 

?yery  one  that  feareth  the  Lord,  that  walketh  in 

assays,  happy  (halt  thou  be  and  it  (hall  be  well 
N ith  thee. 

Psalm,  cxxviii.  r;  2. 
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cannot  be  triumphant,  wc  fink  and  grovel 
upon  the  earth  even  to  the  laftf 


55^ 


AiTeclion  like  vours,  faid  I,  fo  long  tri¬ 
ed,  and  fo  tender,  cannot  be  fuppofed  to 
part  without  pangs ;  nor  fliould  we  think 
ourfeives  the  worfe  Chriftians ,  becaufe  we 

feel  the  moft  fenfibly  as  Men- 

w  « 

cf  Oh  no,  faid  he,  I  have  never  thought 
the  fine  ft  feelings  of  humanity  inconiiftent 
with  the  moft  elevated  degree  of  Chriftian 
virtue — but,  methinks,  when  a  pair  have 
lived,  (as  thanks  be  to  God)  my  deareft 
wife  and  myfeif  have  conftantly  endea¬ 
voured  to  do — with  a  perpetual  profpecl 
to  a  future  fcene,  and  an  earneft,  though 
very  imperfect  labour,  to  walk  worthy  our 
high  calling  and  hope— it  fhould  be  mat¬ 
ter  of  the  noble  ft  joy  when  the  confum- 
mation  of  all  our  labours  is  at  hand,  when 


*  Dr.  Watts  very  juftly  Tings 
*Our  deareit  joys  and  nearclt  Friends, 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 

How  they  divide  our  wav’ring  minds, 

And  leave  but  hall  for  God. 

Oh!  may  we  fcorn  thefe  clothes  of  flefli, 

Thefe  fetters  and  this  load  ; 

And  long  for  evening  to  uncTefs, 

That  we  may  red  with  God. 

Hymn  Ixi.  B.  2. 


- 


r 


t  37  ']  ' 

we  are  about  to  drop  the  veil  of  flefh,  and 
to  enter  on  the  fruition  of  everlafting 
peace  :  fu rely  this  fhould  dry  up  all  our 
tears,  and  caufe  us  to  rejoice  on  behalf  of 
the  friend  who  is  about — not  to  die  but  to 
live  ;  not  to  lose  life  but  to  enjoy  it.* * — For 
myfelf,  I  have  no  more  doubt  of  immorta¬ 
lity,  nor  (let  me  fpeak  with  due  humiliati¬ 
on)  of  my  own  felicity  with  God,  through 
Jefus  Chrifl,  than  I  have  of  my  prefent 
exiilence.  All  nature,  and  the  univerfal 
voice  of  the  wife  in  every  age  proclaim 
the  animating  dodrine :  but  the  Chriliian 
Religion  hath  difplayed  it  in  fuch  full 
light,  fo  difpelled  every  cloud,  fo  remo¬ 
ved  every  fcruple,  that  it  would  be  the 
greateft  indignity  to  the  bleffed  Author  of 
it,  either  to  doubt  a  future  or  eternal  ex- 
iftence,  or  to  doubt  an  eternal  and  happy 
one  through  faith  in  Jefus  Chrift.f  Infi¬ 
delity  appears  to  me  of  all  fins  the  moll: 

E 


?  .We  never  think  too  much  upon  this  folemn 
and  interefhng  truth 

When  this  our  Ihort  and  fleetina  life  is  o’er 

•  We  die  to  live ;  and  live -to  dif  no  more! 

)■  It  is  the  abfolute  declaration  of  God  himfelf 

He  hat  believetbjhall  be  faved,  and  Chrift  has  0™- 

him)  lhall  live  alfo.  ’ 
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monftrous,  after  thofe  various  declarations 
which  God  hath  made  to  fuppdrt  and  con¬ 
firm  our  faith”* 

We  were  charmed  at  the  divine  warmth 
with  which  he  uttered  thefe  words  :  his 
wife  bur  ft  into  a  flood  of  tears;  tears  of 
mingled  joy  and  fadnefs,  who  could  re¬ 
frain  ?  We  fat  filent: — He  at  length  went 
on. 


“  Yet  let  me  not  be  thought  prefump- 
tuous:  I  know  the  utter  abhorrence  of 
God  to  the  leaft  fpark  of  felf-dependance ; 
I  know  the  abfolute  contrariety  of  pride  to 
the  true  intereft  of  a  fallen  creature  :  I  am 
nothing;  I  have  nothing;  I  can  do  no¬ 
thing  :  to  the  glory  of  his  free  grace  be  all 
I  have  ever  done,  be  all  I  ever  hope  for  !f 
But  there  is  fuch  an  exhauftlefs  fund  of 
unexampled  mercy  and  love  in  the  great 
Saviour  of  mankind,  fo  wonderful  are  his 


#  Unbelief  robs  the  Chriftian  too  often  of  his 
fpirituai  comfort ;  but  let  him  who  profeftes  t©  be¬ 
lieve  in  (Thrift,  take  heed  refpe&ing  the  nature , 
ground,  and  fruits  of  his  faith,  that  they  are  of  the 
right  kind,  according  to  the  rule  of  God’s  unerring 
\ word \ 

f  This  will  ever  be.  the  language  of  a  true  Chilli" 
an,  though  not  the  fentiments  of  every  nominal  one- 
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doings,  fo  paffing  all  comprehenfion  his 
tender  regards  for  the  children  of  men, 
that  I  dare  not  difpute  his  rich  offers  ;  that 
I  dare  not  hefitate  in  the  embracing  his 
full  promifes. 

Oh,  Sir,  I  can  fay,  with  the  utinoft  fin- 
cerity,  that  the  reflection  on  his  part  mer¬ 
cies  is  my  foie  and  unfpeakable  comfort ; 
and  in  his  love  I  already  tafte  fomething 
of  the  blifs  I  expedt.  Influenced  by  that 
love,  and  by  a  fincere  (though  almoft 
weak)  faith  in  him,  I  have  laboured  dili¬ 
gently  to  adt  in  conformity  to  his  will : 
and  though  confcious  of  a  thoufand  and 
ten  thoufand  infirmities,  though  in  my 
bell  fervices  utterly  unprofitable,  though 
in  all,  lefs  than  the  leaft  of  his  mercies, 
yet  I  have  an  unlhaken  confidence  in  his 
all-fuflicient  merits,  and  fully  relying  up¬ 
on  them,  I  commit  my  foul  to  himAvith 
all  the  fatisfadtion  and  ferenity  of  calm 
and  web-grounded  hope.* * — He  is  a  rock 
that  can  never  fail  us:  the  crofs  of  Chilli 

E  2 


-  ,f  'i  ;  ;  *  1  - 

*  On  !  the  comforts  and  confolations  of  an  ex¬ 
piring  believer  in  Jefas  Clhrift,  how  folld,  unfpeak- 
9  n  oura^in £  .  weal  might  the  pfalmift 

David  lay,  the  end  6j  that  man  is  peace . 

Pslams,  xxxvii.  37. 


[  4°  ] 

promifeth  the  firmer  every  thing  which  re- 
pentanee  can  prefume  to  afk.55* 

Much  more  paffed  between  us,  fomc 
things  far  too  tender  to  be  committed  to 
paper ;  and  it  will  not  be  any  wonder  to 
the  lerious  reader  to  be  told,  that  a  fick- 
nefs  of  iome  weeks  was  borne  by  a  man 
of  fuch  faith,  with  all  the  chearful  refig- 
nation  and  confummate  patience  which 
are  peculiar  to  the  true  Chrifiian.f  No¬ 
thing  would  be  more  inftruftive,  perhaps, 
than  many  of  the  difcourfes  which  he  held 
with  his  friends,  during  the  fcene  of  trial. 
A  few  hours  before  he  died,  he  took  a  fo- 
iemn  leave  of  his  wife  and  children,  to 


*  Touch'd  by  the  crofs  we  live,  or  more  than  die  ; 

That  touch,  with  charm  celeflial,  heals  the  foul 

Difeas’d,  drives  pain  from  guilt,  lights  life  i* 
death, 

Turns  earth  to  heaven,  to  heavenly  thrones 
transforms 

The  ghailly  ruins  of  the  mould’ring  tomb. 

Night  Thoughts. 

j~  It  may  well  be  faid,  religion  has  pleafures 
which  none  but  the  real  Chriftian  can  enjoy  ;  con- 
folations  which  none  but  the  real  Chriftian  can  par¬ 
take  of,  and  a  crown  of  glory  promifed  to  its  fol¬ 
lowers  after  death,  which  none  but  the  real  Chrii'- 
nan  san  have  a  title  to,  or  wear. 

,  2  Timothy,  iv.  8, 

j 


whom  he  had  delivered  at  large  his  dying 
advice — and  perfectly  fenfible  of  his  ap¬ 
proaching  diffoltition  j  fome  minutes  be¬ 
fore  he  expired  he  was  heard  to  fay,  <c  O 
Death,  where  is  thy  fling  !  O  grave,  where 
is  tny  vieflory !  the  fling  of  Death  is  fin, 
and  the  ftreiigth  oi  fin  is  the  Law,* — but 
thanks  be  to  God  who  giveth  us  the  victo¬ 
ry,  through  oar  Lord  Jefus  Chrift.”  And 
having  faid  this,  he  fell  afleep,  with  a 
compofure  perfe&ly  lovely,  with  a  peace 
infinitely  defirable. 


CHAP.  IV. 


Are  not  two  fp  arrows  fold  for  a  farthing  P  and  one  of 
them  Jhall  not  fall  to  the  ground  without  your  Fa - 
-B  f  the  very  hairs  of  your  head  are  alt  nu?n- 
ered>  tear  ye  not,  therefore,  ye  are  of  more  value 
than  many  fparr  ows,  Matthew,  x.  2f}  &c. 

Leave  thy  fatherlefs  children ,  I  will  prefer  ve  them 
alive ,  and  let  thy  widows  trujl  in  IVIe . 

Jeremiah,  xlix.  u. 

Few  paffions  are  more  ftrongly  im¬ 
planted  in  the  human  mind,  than  the  love 
of  our  off  spring  ;  to  be  devoid  of  which, 
degrades  the  human  far  beneath  the  irrati - 
oml  creature;  through  every  fpecies  of 
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which,  the  wonderful  influence  of  paren¬ 
tal  affeCtion  is  difcernible.  The  wifdom 
of  the  great  Creator  is  immediately  obvi¬ 
ous  in  this  gracious  provifion  for  the  help- 
lefs  young ;  and  it  is  certain  that  this 
powerful  regard  in  the  human  fpecies,  may 
be  rendered  productive  of  the  moft  excel¬ 
lent  effeCts. 

Too  commonly,  indeed,  it  is  grofsly 
abufed  ;  and  the  honourable  claim  of  pa¬ 
rental  regard  is  made  the*  pretence  for  an 
unworthy  and  mean  attachment  to  the 
purfuits  of  the  world,  and  the  love  of  this 
life.  Many  men  cheat  themfelves  under 
this  fpecious  delufion ;  and  ;while  they 
conceive  that  the  fpring  of  their  aCtions, 
and  the  caufe  of  their  lingular  attention  to 
earthly  defires,  is  the  laudable  purpofe  of 
providing  for  their  families  they  are, 
the  mean  while,  but  following  the  bent  of 
their  inclinations,  and  treading  in  a  track 
which  they  would  continue  to  tread,  were 
they  not  influenced  at  all  by  the  motive 
which  they  fancy  engages  them  in  it.  I  re- 


*  A  prudent  defire  and  endeavour  to  make  a 
fuitable  provilion  for  our  families,  ai  e  laudable  and 
praife -worthy  ;  but  an  over- anxious  pui  fuit  c-itei 
temporal  things  is  hurtiul  and  unbecoming,  pa*  ci- 
cularly  refpeCting  thole  who  profefs  to  be  Cbi  mians. 


quent  experience  hath  manifefted  this  f 
but  it  was  never  feen  more  evidently,  per¬ 
haps,  than  in  the  cafe  of  Avaro;  who 
lived  only  for  his  children,  as  he  con¬ 
stantly  avowed,  and  on  that  account  deni¬ 
ed  himfelf  every  reafonable  gratification;' 
when,  as  if  it  were  to  faltify  thofe  preten¬ 
ces,  as  well  as  to  awaken  him,  if  pofli- 
ble,  to  a  more  rational  conduct,  the  So¬ 
vereign  of  heaven  deprived  him  of  his 
children  in  a  fhort  compafs  of  time ;  and 
io,  he  remains  the  fame  grovelling  earth¬ 
worm,  though  he  hath  none  to-  Share  that 
inheritance,  which  he  purchafes  at  the 
price  of  his  foul !. 

If  any  truth  be  fully  revealed  in  the  fa~ 
ered  oracles,  if  any  hath  the  fan6lion  of' 
the  foundeft  reafon,  it  is  the  belief  of  a 
wife,  good,  and  Superintending  Provid¬ 
ence,  of  an  univerfal  Father,  who  tender¬ 
ly  watcheth  over,  and  gracioufly  careth 
for  the  concerns  of  thofe  beings  whom 
himfelf  hath  created,  and  placed  in  their 
Several  ftations*upon  earth;*  a  truth  of  an 
afpeft  the  moft  benign,  and  of  an  influ¬ 
ence  the  moft  important  to  all  the  affairs 
of  men  :  to  forget  and  difregard  which*, 


*  Matt.  vi.  26, 
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leads  to  all  the  folly  of  felf-feeking,  all 
the  madnefs  of  felf-dependance,  all  the 
bitter  anxiety  of  felf-corroding  care  :  to 
remember,  and  live  under  the  conftant 
perfualion  of  which,  induces  all  the  fweet- 
nefs  of  a  ferene  confcience,  all  the  forti¬ 
tude  of  a  religned  foul,  all  the  comfort  of 
an  unfhaken  hope.* 

.  1  <  ' 

And  to  this,  were  we  to  judge  by  the 

rules  of  right  reafon,  or  religion,  that  pa¬ 
rental  affection  which  is  fo  univerfal  and 
amiable,  muif  naturally  bend  every  pa¬ 
rent  :  whom,  it  no  other  confideration 
were  fufficient  to  perfuade  to  the  pradtice 
of  religion,  and  to  a  dependance  upon 
the  Deity,  the  refledtion  of  its  infinite  mo¬ 
ment  to  their  ofispring,  and  of  the  un- 
fpeakable  value  of  the  divine  favour, 
Ihould  powerfully  incline  thereto.  For 
there  is  no  patrimony  like  the  divine  pro¬ 
tection,  and  no  friendfhip  lb  liable  as  the 
friendfhip  of  heaven.  The  former  can  ne¬ 
ver  be  exhaufied,  the  latter  will  never  fail  or 


*  Well  might  our  caviour  upbraid  his  difciples 
"wiili  unbelief  of  his  providential  care,  by  faying, 

if  God  fo  clothe  the  grafs  of  the  fie  id,  which  to  day  is, 
and  to  morrow  is  cajl  into  the  oven ,  Jhall  he  not  much 
more  clothe you}  0 ye  of  little  jaith  / 

Matthew;  vi,  30, 
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forfake  us  :  no  change  of  circumftances 
will  change  its  fidelity  :  nay,  much  unlike 
the  friendfhip  of  the  world,*  in  the  black 
day  of  adverfity  it  will  fmile  with  the  moft 
fweetnefs  and  affection. 

\ 

Our  earthly  fcenes  in  behalf  of  our 
children,  may  prove  unfuccefsful,  and  be 
quickly  blafted  by  the  finger  of  difap- 
pointment;  our  labours  may  end  in  vex¬ 
ation,  and  all  our  attempts  be  infufficient 
to  fecure  the  fortune  we  may  wifh :  or 
fhould  we  fecure  it,  the  patrimony  we 
have  gained,  at  the  expence  of  fo  much 
care  and  anxiety  (nay,  perhaps*  at  the 
high  price  even  o  $  felicity  eternal)  may  be 
embezzled  by  the  faithlefs  guardian;  de¬ 
voured  by  the  litigious  lawyer ;  or  foolifh- 
ly>  fquandered  av/ay  by  the  fpendthrift 
heir ;  whom  our  induftry  has  capaciated 
to  fink  into  the  foul  fewers  of  idlenefs, 
vice,  and  floth;f  and  deprived  at  once 


*  Dr*  Coring  exprefles  a  fimilar  opinion  of  the 
world’s  friendfhip,  in  the  following  lines  : 

Tir’d  nature’s  fweet  reftorer,  balmy  fleep  ! 

He,  like  the  world,  his  ready  vifit  pays 
Where  fortune  fmiles  ;  the  wretched  he  forfakes. 

Night  Thoughts. 

t  Idlenefs,  vice,  and  doth,  have  been  the  ruin 
©f  thoufands  ;  therefore  carefully  to  be  avoided  >. 
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of  the  comforts  of  this  life,  and  the  hopes 
of  a  better,  by  fupplying  him  with  the 
rneains  a(nd  opportunity  to  be  iniquitous; 
when  perhaps  without  them  he  had  been 
led  to  careful  induftry,  to  fobriety,  and 
all  the  bleffed  fruits  of  a  rational  and  pru¬ 
dent  demeanour. 

•  f  ;■  i  *  •  t  '  ;  *  ”  '  •  *  •  #  4  •  ) 

Let  it  not  be  concluded  from  hence 
that  we  would  condemn  that  proper  care, 
for  the  fubfiftence  of  a  family,  which  all 
nations  have  judged  neceffary  and  beco¬ 
ming.  We  mean  only  to  decry  that  ab- 
furd,  but  too  common  praflioe,  of  living 
merely  to  lay  up  wealth  for  thofe  w7ho 
fhall  furvive  us ;  without  taking  care  to 
fecure  the  favour  of  Providence,  without 
looking  at  all  to  the  great  fuperintendant 
of  human  affairs,'  who  laughs,  with  juft 
contempt,  at  the  fpider-webs  which  men 
of  this  charadler  fc  induftrioufly  weave. 
Without  God  in  their  lives,  without  hope 
in  their  death,  they  are  unable  calmly  to 


particularly  by  young  perfons  of  both  fexes:  for 
an  idle  man  is  the  devil’s  play-fellow  ;  flothfulnefs 
bringeth  a  man  to  rags,  while 

Vice  its  own  punifhment  will  ever  prove, 

But  virtue  leads  to  blifstul  realms  above. 

Rural  Christian. 
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lay  their  dying  heads  on  their  pillows,*  or 
to  commend,  with  humble,  but  confident 
faith,  their  weeping  widows  and  orphans 
to  the  heavenly  Husband,  and  the  ever- 
lafting  Father . 

Of  thefe,  poor  Negotio  never  thought, 
and  therefore  could  derive  no  comfort  to 
himlelf,  could  adminifter  no  comfort  to 
his  wife  or  his  children,  from  the  folid 
expectation  of  the  fatherly  care  of  Onini- 
potence.f  This  rendered  his  death  dread¬ 
ful  :  as  the  contrary  view  foothed  every 
forrow,  and  cheared  every  gloom  before 
the  face  of  the  departing  Osiander.  He 
beheld  his  wife  and  his  children  with  an 
ej/e  of  gladnefs,  as  the  peculiar  care  of 
the  Father  of  the  fatherlefs,  and  the  Hus¬ 
band  of  the  widow:  and  to  that  care  he 
configned  them  with  a  chearful  hope  and 


m 
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*  The  wicked,  in  the  views  of  diffolution,  may 
hope  for  mercy  at  the  hands  of  their  offended  Ma¬ 
ker,  but  not  on  feripturai grounds,  for  the  word  of 
God  allures  us,  without  repentance  there  is  no  fal- 
vaUon*  Luke,  xiii.  3. 

J  +  The  offspring  of  wicked  parents,  if  they  con- 
tirm ;  in  the  roads  of  impiety  and  vice,  may  juftly 
expect  according  to  the  exprefs  declaration  of  [e- 
hovah.4  that  the  curfe  due  to  their  parents  will 
defeend  on  them,  for  he  has  faid  he  will  vi/if  the 


I  t 

a  peaceful  acquiefcence.* *  Negotio  faw 
his  family  with  an  eye  of  diftraftion,  as 
the  prey  of  poverty,  and  the  fport  of  an 
injurious  world. 

Onaccu Homed  to  eftimate  worth  by  any 
other  ftandard  than  that  of  earthly  acqui- 
ftions,  he  confidered  them  as  unavoida¬ 
bly  miferable  :  and  leaving  them  unprovi¬ 
ded  with  what  the  world  calls  good,  he 
left  them,  as  it  feemed  to  him,  deftitute  ; 
and  doomed  to  all  the  contempt  of  penu¬ 
ry,  and  all  the  painful  pity  of  diftrefs.— 
Such  was  the  ilTue  of  his  anxious  fo'lici- 
tude  for  temporal  things.  Oh,  happy  had 
it  been  for  thee,  Negotio,  happy  for  thy 
family,  if  fome  portion  of  thy  anxiety  had 
been  allotted  to  eternal  concerns !  then 
hadft  thou  died  in  the  plealing  refle&ion, 
tit  at,  not  void  of  attention  to  thy  great  bu- 
finels  on  earth,  thou  waft  going  thyfelf  to 


iniquities  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children ,  unto  the 
third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  ha  e  him  and 
keep  not  his  commandments .  Exodus,  xx.  5. 

*  The  real  Chriflian,  trufting  in  God  as  his  hea¬ 
venly  father,  friend,  and  portion,  may  fafely  leave 
all  he  h  as  in  his  hands,  knowing  he  will  fafely 
keep  that  which  is  committed  to  him  again ll  that 
day,  when  he  comes  to  judge  the  world  by  his  Son 
Chiifljcfus.  -2  Timothy,  i.  1 2. 


the  kingdom  of  a  Father ,  who  watcheth 
with  peculiar  attention  over  the  orphan  and 
the  widow ,  efpecially  when  configned  by 
the  faithful  parent  to  his  fecure  protefti- 
on  :  and  who  is  equally  able  to  lave  by 
many  as  b y  few ;  to  blefs  where  there  is 
little,  as  where  there  is  much :  to  blefs 
with  the  moft  fubftantial  bleffmgs —compe¬ 
tency,  content ,  and  a  good  conscience  :  which 
beftow  thofe  confolations,  foiid,  fecure, 
and  immovable,  that  are  denied  frequent- 
lv,  or  fought  for  in  vain,  *  by  the  cliftin- 
guifhed  favourites  of  exorbitant  wealth  or 
exalted  power. 

Confcious  hereof,  Osiander,  during 
his  laft  ficknels,  was  never  deficient  in 
pouring  this  healing  balm  into  the  bleed- 
ing  heart  of  his  life's  loved  companion, 
and  fofter  friend. 

hVidowhood he  was  often  wont  to 
fay  to  her,  is  doubtlefs  a  ftate  of  the  deep- 
eft  diftrefs  :  left  to  weather  out  all  the 
florins  and  tempefts  of  a  calamitous  world, 
a  poor  dejehted  woman  then  moft  wants 

F 


*  See  the  fine  fpeech  of  St.  ChrifoJtom\s  mother, 
in  the  Chriftian’s  Magazine,  Vol.  I.  p.  54.  Pub¬ 
lished  for  Newberry,  in  St.  Paul’s  Church-yard. 


the  tender  fupport  of  the  hufband,  whofe 
lofs  thofe  very  wants  more  feelingly  teach 
her.  Not  only  every  fource  of  ulual  fa- 
tisfadtion  is  dried  up ;  not  only  every 
allowable  and  life-chearing  comfort  is  cut 
off ;  but  the  flood-gates  are  open  to  a  tide 
of  new  troubles,  unknown,  unthought  of 
before  :  jvhich  the  memory  of  paft  felici¬ 
ties  mournfully  enhanceth  ;  the  retrofpedt 
of  happinefs  once  enjoyed,  but  now  loft, 
adding  double  weight  to  the  woe  which 
iprings  up  unwelcome  in  its  place. 

Even  when  the  affediion  hath  not  been 
of  the  inoft  tender  fort,  the  lofs  of  a  huf- 
band  is  feverely  felt;  but  where  it  hath 
been  juft  and  lincere,  where  long-tried 
fidelity  hath  much  approved  one  to  the 
other,  there,  as  the  parting  becomes  more 
afflidtive,  fo  the  lofs  is  more  fenfibly  felt. 
Widowhood  is  then  an  iron  furnace  in¬ 
deed.— But  to  catch  the  allulion,  as  the 
Son  of  God  was  feen  in  the  furnace  with 
the  three  faithful  Ifraelites,  preferring 
them  unhurt  from  the  rage  of  the  flames 
fo  will  he  be  prefent,  with  peculiar  pro- 
tedlion,  and  Ihield  with  his  fatherly  pro¬ 
vidence,  the  widow  and  her  orphans. — 


#  Daniel,  iil.  25. 
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<c  Leave  thy  fatherlefs  children,  faith  this 
kind  God,  I  will  preferve  them  alive,  and 
let  thy  widows  truft  in  me.”* 


This  paflage,  I  will  freely  confefs  to 
you,  hath  at  all  times  given  the  greatefb 
comfort  to  my  mind,  and  at  the  fame  time 
encouraged  me  to  a  chearful  dxfcharge  of 
my  duty,  and  to  perfect  dependance  on 
God;  confcious,  that  if  I  could  by  any 
means  fecure  the  fatherly  care  of  Omni¬ 
potence  for  you,  and  my  dear  children,  I 
need  not  be  anxious  for  aught  befides :  I 
have  endeavoured  to  keep  this  point  in 
view;  and  I  can  now  commend  you  to 
that  care,  with  the  moft  joyful  and  heart¬ 
felt  delight.  For  the  Lord  will  never 
leave  you  nor  forfake  you : — he  is  em¬ 
phatically  ftyled,  “  the  Father  of  the  fa¬ 
therlefs,  and  the  Husbo.nd  of  the  widow.”f 
A  reflection  which  furely  muft  make  every 
tender  parent,  every  affectionate  hufband 
folicitouily  careful  to  obtain  God's  blelL 
ing,  if  they  really  love  their  children  ;  if 
they  have  a  real  regard  for  their  wives  and 
offspring ;  for  the  Lord  God  hath  fhewn, 

F  2 


iff 


'*  Jeremiah,  xlix.  ix. 
/  % 

f  Psalms,  lxviii.  5. 


! 
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all  through  his  bleffed  word,  how  near 
and  dear  to  him  are  the  interefts  of  the 
widow  and  the  orphan  :  he  hath  given  pe¬ 
culiar  laws,  with  much  tendernefs,  ref- 
pecling  them :  he  hath  made  it  one  of  the 
charadleriftic  parts  of  true  and  undefiled 
religion,  to  vifit  the  father lefs  and  widows 
in  their  affli&ion;*  and  as  an  emblem  of 
his  ever  full  and  flowing  mercy  towards 
them,  he  fent  his  Prophet  to  one  of  them 
in  the  day  of  her  diftrefs,  and  enriched 
her  with  a  continual  fupply,  while  want 
and  famine  were  reigning  around:  giving 
at  once  a  proof  and  a  fignificant  token  of 
his  fatherly  providence,  and  encreafing 
mercies  to  the  widow  who  trufteth  in 
him.f 


For,  my  dear  love,  permit'  me  to  fay, 
though  I  have  fcarce  any  need  to  fay  it  to 
you,  that  thefe  rich  promifes  to  widows 
are  not  given  indifcriminately  and  under 
no  conditions :  it  may  be  very  poffible  to 
Janguifh  in  all  the  wretchednefs  of  a  wi¬ 
dowed  ftate,  and  yet  to  enjoy  none  of  the 
diftinguifhed  care  of  heaven.  St.  Paul 


*  James,  i.  27. 
f  2  Kings,  iv.  6. 
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fpeaks  of  thofe  who  are  widows  indeed ; 
which  plainly  implies  that  feme  in  a  Hate 
of  widowhood  may  be  far  from  the  Divine 
notice.  A  widow  indeed ,  according  to 
him,  “  is  one  who  trufteth  in  God,  and 
continueth  in  fnpplications  and  pra.yer 
night  and  day;”  one  who  is  truly  fenlible 
of  the  affliftive  hand  of  Providence  upon 
her  ;  who  endeavours  to  receive  with  meek- 
nefs,  and  to  improve  in  resignation  by  the 
chaftiiing  flroke ;  who  fixeth,  her  foul’s 
dependance  upon  the  high  and  gracious 
providence  of  her  god,  and  laboureth, 
with  all  the  fmcerity  of  faith,  and  fervour 
of  prayer,  to  call  herfelf  and  all  her  con¬ 
cerns  upon  him,  as  knowing  he  careth  for 
her* 

And  as  thus-  trailing  in  God  and  conti¬ 
nuing  in  prayer,  the  widow  fhould  be 
particularly  grave,  ferious,  and  fober  in 
all  her  behaviour,  drefs,  and  deportment : 
fhe  fhould  not  forget  that  God  hath  been 
pleafed  to  cut  off,  if  I  may  fo  fay,  the  or¬ 
nament  of  her  head,  and  the  pride  of  her 
life  ;  and  therefore  requireth  a  decent  fo¬ 
ie  m  nit  y  in  all  her  qarriage.  If  the  lofs 
happens  to  a  woman  in  earlier  life,  fhe 
hath  need  of  more  peculiar  watchfulnefs 
againft  all  the  attacks  of  carnal  enemies; 
and  fhould  be  very  cautious  not  to  give 

Fa 


the  leaf  room  for  that  reproach,  either  of 

wantonnefs  or  calumny,  which  fome  are  fo 

•  • 

xipt  to  impute  to  widowhood  in  general.* 

And  fhould  fhe,  my  dear,  be  left  in 
your  cafe,  with  a  family  around  her,  oh 
how  much  anxiety  attends  that  neceffary, 
that  important  charge;  that  moft  tender 
duty  which  file  oweth  to  them-— I  cannot, 
indeed,  I  cannot  fpeak  of  this  heavy  bun- 
den  :  my  heart  is  too  full;  and  I  have 
perfedl  fatisfablion  in  your  motherly  love 
to  my  clear  children.— But  do  not  fink  un¬ 
der  the  burden,  for  God  is  with  yon:  he 
will  blefs  your  endeavours;  he  will  Rip- 
port  you  in  every  difficulty.— cc  Leave  thy 
fatherlefs  children  to  me,  I  will  preferve 
them  aliveffif  laid  he :  alive,— that  is, 
through  Grace,  alive  to  the  only  valuable, 
the  divine  life;  alive  to  himfelf!  Oh! 
fweet  and  comfortable  promife,  let  it  al¬ 
ways  be  your  fupport,  and  reft  perfedily 
confident,  that  while  you  exert  your  bcft, 
though  feeble  efforts,  for  your  dear  chil¬ 
dren,  the  father  of  the  fatherlefs  will  more 


*  Would  to  God  there  were  no  widows  in  our 
day,  but  fuch  who  anfwered  the  above  defcription. 


than  fecond  you:  tmfl  in  him:  continue 
in  prayer  to  him  for  them  and  for  your- 
felf :  and  you  will  have  a  husband  infinite¬ 
ly  preferable  to  this  poor  perifhing  mortal 
who  is  about  to  leave  you — and  they,  my 
beloved  pretty  orphans— have  a  father.* — - 

<c  Oh  !  thou  gracious  father,  prefer ve, 
protect,  defend,  both  her  and  them. — -and 
when  my  weeping  eyes  fhall  be  clofed  in 
death;  when  my  fupplicating  tongue  fhall 
be  filent  in  dull; ;  when  my  folicitous  heart; 
fhall  ceafe  to  throb  for  them  !  Oh  !  be  thou 
their  never- failing,  their  heavenly  husband , 
father ,  friend  !— their  God  and  portion  in 
this  life  and  in  that  which  is  to  come— Oh 
may  we  meet  to  part  no  more — -meet  to 
praife  and  adore  thy  exceeding  loving 
kindnefs,  through  endlefs  ages  in  glory. ”f 

Thus  fpoke  Osiander  :  and  happy 
that  hufband  who  thus,  like  him,  can  in 
the  views  of  death,  pour  the  balm  of  di¬ 
vine  confolation  into  the  heart  of  his  af¬ 
flicted  and  lamenting  partner. 


*  Psalms,  xxvii.  io. 

f  1  nrice  happy  Chriflians  !  who,  when  time  is 
o’er, 

Shall  meet  in  realms  of  blifs,  to  part  no  more. 

G.  Wh 


C  H  A  P.  V.. 

Still  frowns  grim  Death ;  Guilt  points  the  tyrant’s 
fpear. 

And  whence  all  human  guilt  1 — From  Death  for¬ 
got  ! 

Young.. 

TI7 

V  V  ERE  it  poffible  to  avoid  the  ftroke, 
or  to  efcape  the  victorious  arms  of  death , 
they  would  have  fomething  to  plead  for 
their  conduft,  who  fhun  with  all  their 
power,  the  folemn  reflection;  who  make 
it  the  whole  bufinefs  of  their  lives  to  diffi- 
pate  the  important  thought  of  that,  which 
they  muft  fooner  or  later  meet  with, 
and  to  which  they  are  inevitably  doom¬ 
ed!*  But  as  no  human  power  can  arreft 
even  for  one  moment,  the  fatal  dart;f  as 
every  individual  muft  pafs  through  this 


*  For  it  is  appointed  unto  all  men  once  to  die. 

Hebrews,  ix.  27. 

f  When  death  receives  the  dire  command, 

None  can  elude  or  flay  his  hand  ; 

For  when  his  dread  commiffien’s  feal’d, 

Th e  youngejl,  healthiejl,  all  muft  yield. 

Hurat  Christian. 
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black  and  lamentable  flood  ;  furely  wil- 
clom  dictates  a  ferious  and  frequent  atten- 
tion  to  ib  interefting  a  concern,  and  rea- 
ion  advif  s  the  moft  diligent  furvey  of  this 
dreadful  evil;  that  we  may  learn  to  en¬ 
counter  it  with  holy  courage,  or  at  leaf! 
to  fubmit  to  it  without  reludlance.  Death , 
viewed  with  an  hafty  and  trembling  eye, 
appears  in  formidable  terror,  as  the  cruel 
blafter  of  all  human  hopes  and  joys  ;  but 
death  viewed  with  the  eye  of  faith,  and 
contemplated  with  the  coolnefs  of  ration¬ 
al  deliberation,  lofes  much  of  its  terror, 
and  is  approached  with  no  fmall  degree  of 
complacency  and  peace.* 

You  tremble  at  the  fear  of  death ;  come 
draw  near,  and  let  us  fee  what  that  is, 
which  thus  alarms  your  quickeft  appre- 
henfions.  See  in  the  moft  fearful  garb. 
Death  is  only  the  ranfomer  of  frail  mor¬ 
tals  from  the  prifon  of  a  finful,  painful, 
and  corrupted  frame ;  their  deliverer  from 


#  Death  and  his  image  rifing  in  the  brain, 

Bear  faint  refemblance,  never  are  alike  ; 

Fear  {hakes  the  pencil,  fancy  fours  excels, 
Dark  ignorance  is  lavifli  of  her  {hades, 

And  thefe,  the  formidable  picture  draw. 

Night  Thoughts. 
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a  tranfitory,  and  vexatious  world  ;*  their 
introaucer  to  an  eternal  and- — oh  that  we 
could  always  add — a  llefsed  ftate! — but 
there,  they'6  alas,  is  the  dread.  5Xis  this 
which  clothes  Death  in  his  terrors,  and 
gives  all  its  fharpnefs  to  his  fling.  Could 
we  be  affured,  had  we  a  fcriptural  and 
well  grounded  prefumption,  that  the  de¬ 
parting  foul  fhould  enter  into  a  ftate  of 
felicity,  and  be  received  into  the  bofom 
of  its  oaviour  and  its  God;  we  Ihould 
then  univerfally  lay  down  the  load  of 
mortality,  not  only  without  regret,  but 
even  with  triumph. f 

When  then  comes  it  to  pafs? — let  us 
no  longer  lay  the  blame  on  Death ,  for  it 
is  fairly  exculpated — whence  comes  it  to 
pafs  ?  that  we  dare  to  live,  without  treafu- 
ring  up  this  rational  and  well  grounded 
prefumption/5  which  the  Chriftian  religi¬ 
on  lb  copioufly  fupplies,  and  which  we 


*  - Death  ends  our  woe 

And  puts  a  period  to  the  ills  oflife. 

Dr.  Young. 

f  To  meet  death  without  caufe  to  fear  it,  is  the 
privilege  only  of  a  true  believer  in  jefus  ;  well 
therefore,  dees  an  eminent  writer  fay. 

Bell  eve,  and  look  with  triumph  in  the  tomb. 


t 
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are  called  upon  to  treafure  up  by  every 
motive  of  intereft,  of  common  fenfe,  and 
of  duty?  if  we  negied  this,  let  us  not 
pretend  to  quarrel  with  our  fate,  and  to 
repine  at  the  fearfulnefs  of  death  ;  we 
ourielves  give  all  his  fearfulnefs  to  him, 
and  from  ourfelves  alone  proceeds  the 
caufe  of  our  bittereft  difquietude.  For 
God  hath  plainly  declared  to  us  the  irre- 
veriibie  condition  of  our  nature.  Our 
death  is  no  lefs  certain  than  our  exift- 
ence.*  He  hath  gracioufly  provided  a 
fovereign  and  infallible  antidote  againft 
the  fear  of  death,  in  the  vidorious  re  fur- 
rediion  of  his  dear  Son.f  He  hath  in¬ 
formed  us,  that  our  bodies  muft  return  to 
duft;  that  all  our  polfellions  muft  be  left 
behind;  and  that  a  ftate  everlafting  and 
unalterable  awaits  us — a  ftate  of  endlefs 
blifs  with  him,  or  of  mifexy  with  con¬ 
demned  fpirits.j 


*  Fix’d  is  the  term  to  all  the  race  on  earth, 

And  fuch  the  hard  condition  of  our  birth  ; 

No  force  can  death  refill:,  no  flight  can  fave, 
All  tall  alike,  the  fearful  and  the  brave. 

Porn. 


t  i  Corinthians,  xv.  20. 
:f  Matthew,  xxv.  46. 


If  then,  my  foul,  deaf  to  his  infoi  ill¬ 
ations,  and  regardlefs  of  his  mercies,  thou 
lhait  forget  the  condition  of  thy  nature; 
pride  thyfelf  in  the  beauties  of  thy  pre- 
fent  body;  boaft  thyfelf  in  the  pofTeffions 
of  thy  prefent  Hate ;  neglect  to  fecure  an 
intereft  in  the  Saviour,  by  faith  unfeign¬ 
ed,  and  obedience  unreferved— thine,  and 
thine  eternally  will  be  the  juft  condem¬ 
nation  :  nor  can  ft  thou  wonder  that  the 
frroke  of  death,  in  this  view,  is  horrible 
to  thy  apprehenlion ;  for  it  will  feparate 
thee  from  all  thou  holdeft  dear,  and  con¬ 
vey  thee  to  a  region,  dolorous  and  un¬ 
welcome,  where  thou  haft  not  treafure, 
and  canft  not  have  either  hope  or  love . 
But  remember,  in  this  cafe,  death  de- 
ferves  no  blame  ;  for  it  is  not  death  which 
is  terrible  in  itfelf ;  it  is  man,  foolifh  man, 
who  renders  it  lb,  by  his  inexcufable 
neglect.* 

It  is  from  hence  arifes  the  fear  of  death ; 
from  estimating  too  highly  the  things  of 
this  life;  and  from  forgetting  the  mutable 


*  Death  will  be  to  the  real  Chriftian,  the  end  of 
all  his  earthly  troubles,  and  the  beginning  of  his 
heavenly  joys,  while  to  the  wicked  and  impenitent, 
it  will  prove  the  end  of  all  their  hopes,  and  the 
beginning  of  their  eternal  defperation. 


[  61  ] 

condition  annexed  to  every  mortal  bleffing. 
Hence  fprung  all  the  mifiakes,  and  ail 
the  miferies  of  the  young,  the  lovely  Mi- 
sella;  and  all  the  piercing  pangs,  which 
tore  her  wretched  parents’  hearts. 


Mi  sell  a  was  bieft,  by  the  great  giver 
of  all  good  gifts,  with  a  frame  peculiarly 
elegant  and  pleating.  Softnefs  and  iweet- 
nefs  dwelt  in  her  countenance  ;  the  down 
of  the  fwan  was  rivalled  by  her  fkin ;  her 
fhape  was  lauklefs,  her  limbs  were  fin  idl¬ 
ed  with  the  moll  beautiful  fymmetry,  and 
her  voice  was  mulical  as  the  harmony  of 
the  lute.  She  was  taught  from  the  cradle 
to  value  this  fine  pcrfon;  and  her  fond 
and  overweening  parents  fed  the  foothing 
vanity  with  every  food  which  their  dotage 
could  fupply.* 

Her  education  was  perfectly  polite, 
adapted  to  fet  off  the  graces  of  her  frame, 
little  calculated  to  expand  or  improve  the 
more  valuable  beauties  of  her  mind.  Her 
tafte  for  drefs  wras  remarkably  elegant,  her 
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*  The  very  means  and  the  heft  method  they  could 
have  taken,  or  the  devil  himfelf  could  have  deviled, 
to  make  their  child  a  curfe  to  them,  and  bring 
down  their  grey  hairs  with  borrow  to  the  grave. 


.  [  ] 

itianner  of  dancing  particularly  genteel : 
fne  excelled  much  at  cards,  and  few  were 
happier  in  deviling  fchemes,  and  enga¬ 
ging  parties  of  pleafure.  As  her  voice 
was  charming  in  itfelf,  fo  was  it  impro¬ 
ved  by  art,  and  aided  by  the  foft  touches 
of  the  guittar,  which  fhe  handled  with  in¬ 
imitable  grace;  preferring  it  to  all  other 
inftruments,  as  the  attitude  of  playing  up¬ 
on  it,  is  moft  advantageous  for  the  difplay 
of  a  fair  lady’s  gentility. 

She  very  early  gave  her  parents  con¬ 
vincing  proof  of  the  miftake  they  had 
made  in  her  education,  and  of  their  un- 
happinefs  in  neglecting  to  inculcate  the 
principles  of  religious  duty  and  confcien- 
tious  virtue.  For  in  her  feventeeth  year, 
fhe  married  a  young  officer,  of  inferior 
rank,  and  no  fortune,  with  the  entire  dis¬ 
approbation  of  her  parents;  nay,  and  in 
direft  contradiction  to  their  commands. 
The  gaiety  of  his  dreis,  and  the  charms 
of  his,  perfon,  captivated  her  heart;  and 
unaccuftomed  to  reafon  and  think,  fhe 
broke  through  every  obligation  to  gratify 
her  romantic  paffionA 


*  Young  women  can  never  be  too 
pelting  tin?  men  they  make  choice  of, 


cautious  ref- 
a$  partners 


[ 
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The  blind  and  exceflive  fondnefs  of 
her  parents  foon  induced  them  to  pals 
over  this  breach  of  duty,  and  to  welcome 
their  darling  daughter  and  her  huloand  to 
their  affectionate  arms.  Accuftomed  from 
her  cradle  to  a  life  of  diffipation  and  plea- 
fure,  now  that  lhe  was  free  from  all  pa¬ 
rental  reftraint,  lhe  indulged  the  mad  pro- 
penfity  with  ftill  greater  ardour.* *  From  one 
public  place  to  another,  during  the  fum- 
er,  lhe  led  her  paflive  hufband ;  during  the 

,  .  ,  .  >1  ,  r*  *  *  ' 


icv  lived  in  all  the  fatiguing  gaie- 


vviuter  they 
ty  of  town  dfv erfions. 


A  child  was  the  ifiue  of  their  marriage; 
hut  as  the  daughter  had  been  before,  fo 
now  the  mother  was  fwallowed  up  in  the 
woman  of  pleafure  •  lhe  fent  the  little  in¬ 
fant  to  her  parents,  regardlefs  of  its  wel¬ 
fare,  if  fha  could  but  purfue  her  beloved 

G  2 


for  life,  for  their  future  happinefs  depends  on  it. 
What  a  melancholy  reflection  it  is,  that  numbers 


in  the  prefent  day,  marry  in  bade,  and  repent  at 
leif.ire,  when  it  is  too  late. 


*  The  edueati  >o  of  children  is  truly  an  iiv port- 
ant  talk  and  ,cann  )t  he  too  carefully  attended  to 
by  parents  in  general  ;  for  it  is  an  observation  con¬ 
firmed  by  experience  : 


Children  like  tender  oilers  take  the  bow, 
And  as  they  fir  ft  are  fa  flii  oil’d  always  grow. 


gratifications.- 


he  calc  was  the  fame  with 


a  iccond  produce  of  their  conjugal  endear¬ 
ments.  f  he  lookeci  upon  child-bear  in  2  as 
a  let  ere  tax  paid  by  the  fair  lex,  and  as 
an  ohilacle  in  their  way  to  the  pcfieffion 
oi  thofe  delights,  which  alone  have  worth 
ana  relifh  in  the  efteem  of  a  woman  of 
fafhion.* 


My  reader  will  not  be  amazed  if  a  life 
of  this  kina  produced  no  fmail  difficul¬ 
ties  m  their  circnmftances.  Her  parents, 
though  not  very  affluent,  readily  contri¬ 
buted  all  they  could:  and  ah!  too  fond 
—fed  kantily  and  drefc  meanly,  that  their 
daughter  might  be  clad  in  fcarlet,  and 
kaft  in  delicacy. f  It  happened  that  her 
huioand  in  the  third  year  of  their  marri¬ 
age,  was  called  abroad  to  attend  his  regi¬ 
ment.  Pleafure  was  her  paffion ;  fhe  felt 
therefore  little  regret  at  parting  with  him. 
•Nor  did  fhe  live,  during  his  abfence,  like 


*  Alas  !  how  many  Mi  fellas,  fuch  thoughtlefs 
ancl  imprudent  married  women,  do  we  lee  daily  : 
may  the  Lord  of  his  infinite  mercy  lefien  the  num¬ 
ber,  by  teaching  them  wifdom  from  above. 

•f  Ji  ever  parents  were  blinded  by  affeftion,  to 
the  true  interests  of  their  children,  furclv  thefe 

/  v 

were  among  the- number. 


the  widowed  wife,  and  feparated  friend. 
,She  followed  her  diverfions  with  redou¬ 
bled  afliduity;  was  the  life  of  the  ball, 
the  delight  of  the  men,  the  queen  of  joy. 

But  her  conftitution,  tender  and  deli¬ 
cate,  was  unequal  to  the  tod ;  her  noctur¬ 
nal  reveries  extinguifhed  the  rofe  in  her 
cheek;  her  laborious  life  of  plealure 
brought  on  a  confumption.  Betides  this, 
with  declining  health,  her  character  be¬ 
came  equivocal;  (though  it  is  agreed  by 
all,  fhe  was  never  really  criminal ,  in  the 
fenfe  that  word  is  commonly  uled:)  but 
the  want  of  appearances  is  often  as  fatal 
to  reputation,  as  even  the  want  of  virtue 
itfelf.* *  To  exhilirate  her  fpirits,  fhe  had 
frequent  recourfe  to  improper  means ;  to 
renovate  her  beauty,  fhe  had  conftant  re¬ 
courfe  to  deifrublive  arts. 


Her  parents,  who  feldom  faw  her, — 
faw  her  only  for  a  few  palling  moments, 
which  fhe  could  fometimes,  though  very 

G 
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*  It  is  a  well  known  proverb,  give  a  dog  an  ill- 
name  ,  and  hang  him ;  and  fo  it  is,  if  you  are  not  a  thief, 
don't  look  thief-like  :  the  meaning  of  which  is,  the 
lofs  of  reputation,  however  it  may  be  founde  d  only 
on  fufpicion ,  is  truly  as  hurtful  and  difadvantageous 

*s  though  there  was  real  fufficient  ground  for  it ; 


rarely,  {leal  from  her  engagements,  to  de¬ 
dicate  to  the  children  of  her  bowels,  and 
to  the  parents i  whole  only  joy,  {lie  knew, 
was  in  her  company.— Her  parents  hear¬ 
ing  of  her  declining  ftate  intreated,  ear- 
neftiy  and  with  tears  intreated  her  to 
come  to  them,  and  to  nfe  all  proper  means 
for  the  recovery  of  her  health.  She  lent 
them  no  reply;  but  tiling  what  appeared 
to  her  the  neceffary  methods,  yet  proiecu- 
ting  at  the  fame  time,  her  ufual  courfe  of 
pleafure.  Hie  appeared  a  dead  body,  al- 
moft  in  the  bright  fcenes  pf  revelry  and 
joy,— and  at  length  was  liezed  with  an 
acute  diforder,  which  in  tv/o  days  carried 
her  off,  in  a  ftrange  place  ;  at  a  difrance 
irom  her  friends!  ' and  without  a  relation 
to  clofe  her  eves  !* * 

j 

A  meflenger  was  inftantly  difpatched  to 
her  parents ;  a  tender  parent  only  can 


and  if  we  are  riot  candidates  for  vice  and  votaries 
of  difiipation,  we  fhould  not  anbciaie  with  tho is 
who  are:  for  a  man  is  generally  known  by  liis 
company. 

*  Haplefs  TAfeJla  !  may  furviving  fair  ones, 

By  thy  example  learn  to  (hnn  thy  fate  ; 

How  wretched  is  the  woman  wile  loo  late. 

G.  Barn w Eli-. 
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*Qefs  their  anguifti.  The  affii&ed  father 
flew  down  to  the  place  oi  her  death  witii 
all  poffible  Ipeed  ;  and  when  he  entered 
the  houfe,  where  lay  the  dead  body  of  his 
child,  his  only  child,  the  child  of  his  foul, 

_ .«  oh  give  me  my  daughter,  he  cried 

out,  let  me  but  lee  her  dear  face,  though 
fhe  is  dead;  lead  me,  lead  me  to  my 
child,  fhew  a  poor  old  man  the  fad  re¬ 
mains  of  all  his  hopes  and  willies.  * 
Dumb  grief  prevailed  *. — the  miftrefs  01  the 
houfe  conduced  him  to  the  ooor  of  the 
room,  where  lay  the  pale  and  Inelefs 

corpfe. 

He  threw  himfelf  with  unutterable  dif- 
trefs,  on  the  bed  befide  his  daughter,  and 
bedewing  her  clay-cold  lace  with  teais,. 
lay  for  forne  time  in  all  the  agony  of 
filent  forrow  !  “  Are  we  thus  to  meet  ? 

— at  length  he  burft  out  thus  Oh  my 
Kitty,  my  child,  my  daughter,  are 
thofe  dear  lips  ever  fealed  in  filence  ?— 
Ah,  all  pale  and  wan  ! — and  will  thofe 
eyes,  which  ul'ed  to  look  upon  me  with 
fuch  joy,  never,  never  open  more  ? — One 
word,  my  child,  oh  if  it  were  but  one 
word  ! — Ah,  cruel  and  unkind — that  I 
might  not  be  allowed  to  watch  thee  in  thy 
ficknefs!  hadft  thou  permitted  me  to  at¬ 
tend,  thy  dear  life  had  been  laved. 


m 
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[  68  ] 

Alas,  why  do  I  rave  ?  fhe  hears  me  not 
—pale,  indeed  ;  but  lovely  as  ever  :  Ah, 
loft  ana  precious  hand,  marble  in  cold- 
nefs.—l  will  never  let  thee  go,— Oh  my 
Kitty,  my  child,  my  only  beloved!— 
I  am  undone,  for  thou  art  no  more \  oh 
that  I  had  died  with  thee';*  would  to  God 
I  might  die  this  moment!— My  Kitty* 
my  child,  my  daughter,  my  all!5— Here 
again  he  burft  into  an  agony  of  tears,  and 

betrayed  all  the  figns  of  the  moft  excruci¬ 
ating  grief. 

i  Bui  it  is  unnecefiary  to  dwell  longer  on 
tnis  part  of  our  tale  ;  it  will  be  more  pro¬ 
per  to  make  fome  remarks  upon  it  :  thefe, 
however,  together  with  the  very  different 
chara&er  of  Pul  chert  a,  muft  engage 
the  next  chapter.  D 


\  Extra vigant  or  exceffive  grief,  is  finely  depift- 
cd  in  the  lamentations  of  David,  the  man  after 
God’s  own  heart,  over  the  corpfe  of  his  fon  Abfa- 

:om>  a,s  recorded  in  the  iSth  chapter  of  the  2d 
hook  of  Samuel. 


CHAP.  VI- 


Take  companion  on  the  rifing  age  ; 

In  them  redeem  your  errors  manifold  ; 

And  by  due  difcipline  and  nurture  fage, 

In  Virtue’s  love  karnes  your  docile  ions  engage. 

West’s  Fotm  on  Education . 


tion 


OW  great  a  bleffing  is  early  inftruc- 
!— Mi  sella  never  heard  the  fweetly 


perfuafive  lectures  of  wildom ;  ftie  was  ne¬ 
ver  called  to  attend  to  the  winning  voice 
of  religion  and  truth  ;  and  therefore,  left 
to  the  blind  conduct  of  impetuous  pafifi- 
ons,  fhe  was  driven  along,  cc  to  every 
wave  a  fcorn  fhe  foundered  and  was 
loft !— W e  do  not  pretend  to  fay,  that 
early  injhruBion  and  virtue  are  fo  insepa¬ 
rably  connected  as  never  to  be  divided : 
we  do  not  fay,  that  all  who  enjoy  this  ad¬ 
vantage  rnuft  go  right ;  that  all  who  enjoy 
it  not,  muft  infallibly  go  wrong.  rIhis 
would  be  to  contradict  palpable  experi¬ 
ence.  But  we  are  bold  to  advance,  that 
there  is  the  chance  of  ten  thoulandto  one, 
in  favour  of  the  former ;  io  is  there  the 
fame  chance,  it  is  feared,  againft  the 


latter.*  How  alarming  a  reflection  to 
parents ! 


Had  Mi  sella,  from  her  early  infan¬ 
cy  been  trained  up  in  the  knowledge  of 
herfelf,  her  God,  and  her  duty  ;  had  the 
been  careiully  led  to  a  true  efiimate  of 
her  corruptible  frame;  not  deceived  into 
a  wrong  opinion  of  it,  from  poifonous 
flattery,  and  delufive  adulation  :  had  the 
been  taught,  that  every  good  gift  comes 
from  God,  and  consequently  can  be  no 
proper  fubjecl  of  human  vanity;  had  the 
been  taught,  that  God  expects  a  proper 
return,  and  reafonafcle  lei  vice  for  the 
bounty  he  Shews;  that  our  prefent  Hate  is 
a  State  of  trial,  that  we  are  pilgrims  and 
probationers  of  a  day  ;  and  muft  neceffa- 
rily  in  a  Ihort  time  remove  our  tent  from 
this  world,  and  live— live  everlaftmgly 
in  another,  happy  or  wretched,  as  we 
have  performed  our  duty  in  this  :f— Had 
thele  leffons  of  uleful  import  been  eaiiy 
and  fcedfafdy  imprinted  on  her  mind ; 
mofi  probably  the  milerable  parent  had 


*  *f  he  wifeft  man  declares,  if  yon  train  up  a 
child  in  the  way  he  fhonkl  go,  when  he  is  old,  he 
will  not  depart  from  it.  Proverbs,  xxii.  6. 

f  Matthew,  xxy.  46. 


not  wept  in  fuch  anguifh,  over  his  more 
miferable  daughter:  moft  probably  her 
hands  might  have  clofed,  with  filial  piety 
and  teadernefs,  his  aged  eyes. 

But— ah  me! — how  conftantly  do  we 
behold  thefe  important  leffons  neglecled  ! 
while  fond  and  over- weaning  parents,  like 
thofe  of  Mi  sella,  cheat  their  little  ones, 
even  from  infancy,  into  falfe  opinions  of 
themfelves  !  The  miftakes  fo  frequent  and 
fo  fatal,  in  the  education  of  children, 
would  almoft  lead  one  to  approve  the  La¬ 
cedemonian  policy,  which  allowed  not  to 
parents  the  liberty  of  educating  their  own 
children,  but  committed  this  moft  necef- 
fary  bulinefs  to  the  care  of  the  ftate.  And, 
from  an  accurate  observation  of  the  corn 
duff  of  parents,  how  few  have  yet  fallen 
within  the  obfervation  of  the  writer  of 
thefe  lines,  who  were  tolerably  capaciated 
for  the  talk  ’—who  had  prudence  and  forti¬ 
tude  enough  to  conquer  parental  prejudi¬ 
ces;  and  to  ftand  fuperior  to  the  foft  foi¬ 
bles  of  melting  affedlion. 

With  refpecl  to  the  gentler  fex,  it  is  ail 
evil  too  notorious  to  be  denied,  that  ?ere 
the  pretty  innocents  can  lifp  their  pleating 
tales,  they  are  initiated  into  the  fchool  of 
pride  and  Drew;  taught  to  reverence  drefs 


even  to  iuperffition,  as  the  glare  of  allu¬ 
ring  finery !— The  mind  thus  early  vitia¬ 
ted,  ftrongly  retains  the  tafte;*  vanity 
and  rnodifh.  folly  engrofs  the  whole  atten- 
tion,  and  ruin  half,  or  render  trifling  and 
infipid,  unwary  thoufands  in  the  female 
world.  For  it  is  a  fa 61,  I  apprehend, 
fcarcely  to  be  controverted,  that  in  the 
lower  orders  of  life,  more  women  are  Indu¬ 
ced  into  proftitution,  through  their  love 
of  dreis,  than  through  their  love  of  vice 
and  in  the  higher,  we  know,  to  what 
lengths  an  attachment  to  this  deep-rooted 
foible  is  carried. 

•  ' 

With  fuch  principles,  ftrongly  impreff- 
ed,  how  can  we  expect  to  find  in  the  fair 
one,  the  endearing  and  fenfible  compani¬ 
on,  replete,  as  Milton  phrafes  it, — with 
all  good,  wherein  confifts 

Woman’s  domcftic  honour,  and  chief  praife. 

How  can  we  expebt  it — -while,  as  -he  goes 
on,  they  are— 

Bred  only  and  complcated  to  the  tade 


%  Hence  let  parents  and  tutors  be  careful 

In  virtue's  paths  to  lead  the  infant  mind; 
For  as  the  bough  is  bent,  the  tree’s  inclin’d. 


f 

L 


JO 

^fluffsl  appetite,  to  dunce  and  fmpc, 

To  cl  re  Is,  and  troll  the  tongue,  and  roll  the  cyi  [* 

'Let  it  not  be  faid,  that  the  writer  is  fe- 
vere  :  he  would  only  wifh  to  hold  out  a 
Friendly  warning,  ayamft  an.  evil  deftruc- 
tive  to  the  tender  and  affedlionate  parent : 
upon  whom  it  principally  lies  to  give  to 
female  elegance  its  greateft  merit :  while 

Q  O 

he  intreats  the  inconfiderate  and  the  fond, 
attentively  to  contemplate  the  half-dif- 
tradted  father  weeping  over  the  clay-cold 
corple  of  his  darling  Mi  sella. 

And  wouldft  thou,  oh  reader,  wifh  thy 
beloved  offspring  a  better  fate;  wouldft 
thou  wifh  never  to  fhare  in  the  horrors  of 
fo  fad  a  diftrefs  ?— then  let  it  be  thy  chief 
ffudy  early  and  diligently  to- inform  with 
true  wilclom,  the  young,  the  waxen  mind; 
attentive  to  the  poet’s  remark  : 

Children  like  tender  oilers  take  the  bow, 

And  as  they  firld  are  fafliion’d,  always  grow. 

Senfible  of  this  capital  truth,  the  pa- 
rents  of  the  amiable  Pulcheria  omitted 

Y'*.'  • 

no  opportunity  to  cultivate  her  mind,  and 
early  to  lead  her  into  the  pure  and  peace- 

H 


*  Paradise  Lost,  xi.  616. 
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ful  paths  of  faered  wifdom.  She  was  not 
inferior  in  perfon  to  Mr  sella  ;  but  in 
conduct  how  fuperior! — in  death  how  dif- 

i 

ferent  !*  As  I  have  not  had  the  happi- 
nefs  to  converfe  with  many,  from  whom  I 
have  reaped  greater  improvement,  or  re¬ 
ceived  more  delight;  as  I  have  never  at¬ 
tended  a  death-bed,  with  more  profit  and 
edefication,  than  that  of  the  ever-valued 
Pulcheri  a;  it  hath  frequently  made  me 
curious  to  learn  from  her  parents  the  me¬ 
thod  they  purfued  in  her  education — And 
one  day  fitting  with  her  excellent  father, 
I  took  the  liberty  to  hint  my  defire. 

“  I  know,  fir,  (laid  I)  you  are  above 
the  vulgar  prejudices;  and  have  fo  juft  a 
fenfe  of  the  divine  wifdom  and  goodnefs, 
in  removing  your  daughter  from  this  ftate 
of  probation  to  a  realm  of  glory,  that  the 
fubjeft  is  rather  pleafing  than  painful  to 
you.  You  know  my  high  opinion  of  her 
virtues ;  tell  me  what  particular  fteps  you 
took,  in  her  early  days,  to  lay  the  foun¬ 
dation  of  that  noble  ftrufture,  which  fhe 
reared  ?”  cc  You  judge  rightly,  fir,  faid 
the  good  old  man ;  it  is  pleafing  to  me  to 


*  Live  to  the  Lord,  that  thou  may’ll:  die  lo  too  : 
To  live  and  die,  is  all  we  have  to  do. 


think  as  well  as  to  talk  of  my  valuable 
daughter,  whom  I  refleft  upon  with  the 
moft  heart-felt  complacence,  as  having 
loon  ran  her  compleat  circle  of  virtues 
here  ;*  as  having  fpeedily  finilhed  her 
courfe,  and  entered  lo  early  on  her  ever- 
lafting  reward. 

cj 


cc  Praifed  be  God  for  giving  me  fuch  a 
child  ;  praifed  be  God,  for  placing  before 
me  fuch  an  example.— Forgive  the  invo¬ 
luntary  tear — -I  cannot  on  this  occafion 
withhold  it;  the  remembrance  of  my  dear 
angel  fo  affects  and  ravifhes  me :  oh  when 
will  the  hour  come,  that  i  fhall  once  more 
fee  her- — once  more  meet  her,  for  ever  to 
enjoy  her  lovely  converfe — meet  her— 
Dear  fir,  excufe  me,  the  pie  axing  hope 
overpowers  me;  excufe  the  parent;  ex¬ 
cufe  the  man.” — We  fat  filent  a  few  mi¬ 
nutes  ;  fome  natural  tears  we  mutually 
dropt- — but  wiped  them  foon ;  when  my 
worthy  friend  proceeded.  cc  I  will  fatif* 

F  ? 

Xjl  Zi 


#  The  fpeakcr  perhaps  had  the  following  ceie- 
brated  lines  o!  '//alter'  in  his  view. 

Circles  are  prais’d,  not  that  abound 
In  largeaels,  bat  th’  exa&ly  round: 

So  life  >ve  praife,  that  doth  excel 
JNut  in  much  time,  but  acting  .well. 


fy  year  defire:  1  did  indeed  lay  dorm 
feme  few  rules,  refpefting  the  education 
of  my  child,  and  they  were  invariably  re¬ 
garded:  I  will  tell  you  the  moft  material 
of  them.  Attribute  it  to  the  weaknefs  of 
an  old  mail’s  memory,  if  I  am  not  altoge¬ 
ther  fo  perfect  in  them  as  I  wifh. 

In  care,  reproof, )  correction ,  and  en¬ 
couragement,  my  wife  and  myfelf  (as  all 
parents  fhould)  reiolved  to  act,  and  ever 
afted,  in  perfect  concert.-—— We  early 
taught  our  child  implicit  fubmijjion  to  our- 
lelves ;  allured,  that  otherwife  we  Ihould 
be  able  to  teach  her  nothing.  It  was  our 
care  to  remove  all  bad  examples,  as  far 
as  poffible  from  her  fight ;  and  in  confe¬ 
rence  to  be  cautious  in  our  choice  m 
demeftics.f— Wc  endeavoured  always,  to 
tinder  (land  ourfelyes,  what  we  wifhed  our 
child  to  underftand  \  to  be  ourfelves,  what 
we  would  have  her  be  ;  to  do  ourfelves, 
what  we  would  have  her  practife ;  as  know- 


*  Mothers  are  often  fa  id  to  fpoil  children  by  in- 
diligence,  but  both  parents  fhould  mutually  unite, 
and  determine  not  to  {pare  the  rod  and  fpoil  the 
child. 


•j-  Children  are  onen  fpoil’d  bv  being  left  to  cc; 
yerfe  and  be  too  familiar  with  fcrvaiv.s. 


mv 


ing  that  parents  are  the  original  models, 
upon  which  children  form  their  tempers 
and  behaviour.*  . 

cc  We  laboured  gradually  and  pleafing- 
ly,  to  infufe  into  her  mind  the*  cleareft 
and  rnoft  affe bring  notions  of  God;  his 
univerfal  p  re  fence  ;  almighty  power his 
goodnefs,  truth,  and  over-ruling  provi¬ 
dence;  his  regard  to  pious  men,  and  at¬ 
tention  to  their  prayers. f  Thefe  things 
we  imprinted  upon  her  tender  fpirit,  and 
fixed  them  by  thole  ftriking  examples, f 
wherewith  the  facred  writings  abound.— 
We  took  care,  that  fhe  fhould  frequently 
hear  converfations  upon  ferious  and  fpirit- 
ual  fubjects,  to  which  die  ufed  to  attend 
as  matters  of  curiofity ;  and  from  which 
fhe  caught  much  of  a  religious  and  proper 

H  3 


#  Children  may  generally  be  fakl  to  follow  ex¬ 
ample  y  rather  than  precept. 

f  As  the  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of 
wifdom,  parents  therefore  fhould  be  careful,  to  in¬ 
culcate  that  fear  in  their  children  betimes, 

f  Such  particularly  as  thofe  of  Noah ,  Abraham, 
jofeph,  &c.  the  p adage  of  the  Ifraelites  through  the 
Red  Sea  ;  the  miracles  in  the  wildermfs  ;  the  deli¬ 
verance  n’t  Daniel  and  of  the  three  Ifraelites  from  the* 
furnace.— The  miracles  of  Chrijl ;  the  Apoilby  enu 


.ipirx  Few  people  ore  feufible  of  the  ad* 
vantage  derived  to  children  from  fai table 
and  ferrous  conversation.* 

It  was  our  moil  earneft  ftudy,  early 
to  fhew  her  the  vanity  of  the  world  :  the 
irailty  of  the  body ;  the  corruption  of  our 
raden  nature,  the  dignity  and  infinite 
worth  of  the  immortal  foul  ;f  and  to  make 
her  acquainted,  as  fire  was  capable,  with 
what  God  hath  done  for  that  foul;  and  to 
ret  before  her  all  the  riches  and  mercy  of 
redemption.— ---We  conftantly  inculcated 
upon  her,  this  important  truth,  that  fire 
was  not  created  merely  to  live  here  below, 
but  in  the  glorious  and  eternal  world 
above ;  and  that  fhe  was  placed  here  only 
to  have  her  virtue  tried  and  exercifed,f 
tnat  lire  might  be  made  fit  to  live  for  ever 


^  Alas  !  how  trifling  and  improper,  is  the  eon- 
verfation  of  too  many  parents  before  their  children, 
and  how  little  calculated  to  inform  their  judgments, 
or  regulate  their  conduct, 

t  Ma tt hew,  xvi.  26. 

t  The  prefent  life  is  juftly  Ril'd  a  date  of  trial 
and  probation  ,*  tor  the  Icriptures  of  divine  truth 
frequently  mprefent  it  as  a  warfare,  and  the  trou¬ 
bles  and  afRidtions  we  meet  with,  as  lo  many  trials 
our  faith,  patience,  and  resignation. 

J  *  O  T  r a  v  0  O  A  T  xr  t  r  T?  * 

**  X  >.  V..  ~  A.  p;  I  1  hit/;  It  /• 


in  heaven. - “  And  therefore,  my  dear,*. 

you  fee,  (I  ufed  to  obferve)  that  there  can 
be  no  room  for  pride  in  your  perlon,  or 
vanity  in  any  external  endowments,  for 
your  body  is  the  worknianfhip.  of  the  great 
God  ;  you  cannot  make  one  hair  of  your 
head  white  or  black  :  and  your  body  is 
but  the  prifon,  if  I  may  fo  fay,  of  your 
nobler  part,  which  is  immortal,  and  mufi 
fhare  in  the  rewards  or  punifhments  of 
futurity,  while  your  body  will  moulder  in 
corruption,  and  become  fo  odious,  that 
your  neareft  and  deareft  friends  cannot 
approach  it.* 


“  Remember,  you  have  received  all 
you  are  and  all  you  have  from  God ;  • 
therefore  never  prefume  to  affign  any  me¬ 
rit  to  yourfelf;  nor  eftimate  any  thing 
here  below7,  at  too  high  a  rate :  for  this 
life  you  perceive  is  only  a  hate  of  trial, 
and  of  confequence  unworthy  our  too 
fond  attachment.  Heaven  is  your  home; 
God  is  your  father;  and  eternity  is  your 


*  If  a  beautiful,  proud,  and  gay  woman,  would 
but  ferioufly  reflect  on  what  a  ioathfome  carcafe  flic 
mud  ere  long  become,  in  the  lilent  grave,  a  mid  it 
worms,  rottennefs,  and  corruption,  it  would  tend 
to  mortify  her  pride;  lellen  her  vanity ;  and  teach* 
her  to  be  humble. 
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[  8o  ] 

life.  But  pardon  me,  dear  Sir,  I  digrels 
from  my  rules,  and  like  an  old  man  in¬ 
deed,  fall  into  down-right  prating - Sa¬ 

tisfied  that  all  Religion  Hands  or  falls 
with  the  breach  of  the  Sabbath,  we  habit¬ 
uated  our  dear  child  from  her  infancy,  to 
fanctify  that  lacred  day  :  to  efteem  highly 
the  word  of  God ;  to  reverence  his  ordi¬ 
nances,  and  to  refpeft  his  minifters.  And 
we  were  efpecially  careful,  that  with  all 
religious  inftrudtion  (you  know  my  own 
fentiments)  lhe  fhould  imbibe  a  fpirit  of 
univerfal  candour,  goodaefs,  and  charity; 
as  far  from  the  wildnefs  of  entlvufiafm ,  as 
from  the  uarrownefs  of  JuperJUtion  and  hi- 
go  try. 

“  We  always  addreffed  her  underfiand- 
ing,  and  treated  her  as  a  rational*  crea¬ 
ture  :  we  encouraged  her  enquiries,  and 
uled  her  betimes  to  think  and  to  real'on. 
We  reprefented  vice  in  its  true  colours,  f 


*  We  luppofe,  that  by  this  remark  the  gentle¬ 
man  means  to  exprefs  his  difapprobation  of  the  iim- 
ple  method,  in  which  many  ignorant  nuri’es,  (we 
would  not  fay  parents ,)  treat  children;  as  if  they 
imagined  them  mere  little  animals,  unconcerned 
with  rationality. 

+  Well  might  Pope  fay, 

Vice  to  be  hated,  need  but  to  be  feeit. 


i 


j 


- - 


which  are  the  mofc  odious*  a  ad  virtue  in 

her  proper  form  of  beauty  and  iovelinels. 
— We  were  efpecially  diligent  to  give  her 
a  deep  fenfe  of  truth  and  integrity ;  and 
an  abhorrence  of  all  manner  of  falfhood, 
fraud,  crafty  fubterfuge,  and  diffirnulati- 
om,  as  bale,  difhonourable,  and  highly 
difpleafing  to  the  Almighty.  Allured  tnat 
we  could  not  cherifh  veracity  too  much, 
we  never  were  fevere  for  any  fault  fhe 
ingenioufly  acknowledged;  but  always 
while  we  ffrove  to  convince  her  of  the 
wrong  fhe  had  done,  we  honoured  and 
commended  her  for  the  truth  fhe  had 
fpoken  A 


“  Convinced  of  the  countlefs  evils  which 
attend  the  female  fex  from  their  paflicm 
for  drefs  and  fhew,  we  endeavoured  all  in 
our  power  to  give  her  a  low,  that  is,  a 
true  opinion  of  thefe  things ;  and  though 
fhe  always  wore  fuch  apparel  in  her 
younger  days  as  became  her  rank  ana 
ilation,  yet  we  never  deceived  her  into 
a  wrong  opinion  of  herlelf  by  gaudy,  ex¬ 
ternal  ornaments- — If  we  had,  how  could 


*  It  is  an  old  proverb,  and  a  juft  one, 

Truth  may  be  blam’d,  but  can't  b z  fhavi  d,. 


[  82  ] 

we  have  excufed  ourfelves  ?*— -Whenever 
we  obferved  any  thing  tending  to  a  bold, 
pert,  or  forward  behaviour,  (though  bleff- 
ed  be  God,  there  was  even  from  her  in¬ 
fancy  little  appearance  of  this)  it  was 
checked  immediately :  for  we  knew7  it 
nnght  grow  up  into  a  flippant  pertnefs,  or 
a  diflfolute  infolence. 

From  many  examples  before  us,  we 
faw  the  misfortune  of  fullering  children  to 
be  men  and  women  too  foon  ;  for  children 
are  by  no  means,  fit  to  govern  them- 

u-  j  °r  t0  dire<a  others  : — ’ we  avoided 
this  dangerous  rock.  Soon  as  fhe  was 

able  to  apply  to  the  bufinefs  of  infirudli- 
°n,  we  inured  her  to  diligence  and  clofe 
application,  yet  not  fo  dole  as  to  deprive 
her  of  fuch  amufeinents  and  exercifes  as 
were  proper  to  prelerve  chearfulnefs,  vi¬ 
vacity,  and  health. f  And  you,  who  knew 
her,  (good  Sir)  and  her  many  accom- 


1  arents  are  much  to  blame  to  encourage  or 
countenance  their  children  in  following  the  fafh’ions 
0l  the  times  too  fci  upuloufly,  it  naturally  tends  to 
promote  pride  and  vanity  in  the  young  and  tender 


t  This  is  a  good  rule  for  parents  to  by  in  *e 
neral,  towards  their  children,  refpetfing  their  em 
ployments  and  diverlions. 


[  33  3 

% 

plifhments,  will  do  me  the  juftice  to  be¬ 
lieve,  that  we  permitted  her  not  to  want 
any  advantages  of  increafing  in  wifdom 
and  knowledge,  and  that  fhe  did  not 
abufe  thole  advantages. 

cc  I  had  forgot  to  obferve,  that  we  taught 
her  mod  afliduoudy  the  duty  of  humani¬ 
ty;  for  we  taught  her  to  reverence  the 
feelings  of  nature  even  in  the  lowed  or¬ 
ders  of  creatures  ;  we  differed  her  not  to 
treat  any  with  contempt,  but  to  fhew  all 
poffible  afls  of  tendernefs  and  charity, 
cherifhing  with  all  our  might  a  fpirit  of 
modefty  and  gentlenefs,  of  benevolence 
and  companion,  even  to  infeeds  and  ani¬ 
mals,  always  difcountenancing  that  wan¬ 
ton  cruelty  which  feme  children  fhew  as 
an  early  proof  of  a  barbarous,  wicked, 
and  inhuman  difpoiition.* 

C£  And  the  fruits  were  equal  to  our  la¬ 
bours — the  lovely  plant  well  repaid  all 
our  care  and  tendance.” 

To  fhew  that  this  was  not  merely  the 
remark  of  parental  partiality,  let  us  pro¬ 
ceed  to  take  a  view,  in  our  next  chapter 


*  See  advice  to  a  daughter . 


cf  the  amiable 
a  ad  death. 


Pulcheria  in  her  life 
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favour  is  deceitful,  and  beauty  is 
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that  par eth  the  Lord,  /Joe  Jhad  be  preiifsd. 


Proverbs,  xxxi.  so. 


/UR  obligations  are  truly  great  to  thofe 
parents  who  carefully  train  up  their  chil¬ 
dren  in  the  paths  of  wifdom,  piety,  and 
virtue  ;  that  they  may  be  enabled  to  dif- 
charge  every  focial  duty  with  propriety.* 
And  as  fo  much  of  the  comfort  and  Deace 


of  human  life  depend  upon  the  fair  fex, 
we  are  doubly  indebted  to  thole  who  ear¬ 
ly  inform  their  tender  minds,  and  deliver 
into  the  hands  of  the  hufband,  not  only 
the  lovely  miftrefs,  but  the  endearing 
companion,  and  heart-approved  friend. 
This  was  the  conftant  and  fuccefsful  en- 


*  Child  ren  can  never  be  fufficicntly  fenfible  of 
the  obligations  they  lie  under  fo  thpir  parents,  for 
their  care,  protection,  and  education,  till  they  be¬ 
come  parents  themfelves. 


[  3.5  ] 

deavour  of  the  parents  of  Pulcheria  ; 
feme  of  whofe  rules  in  the  education  of 
their  child,  were  delivered  in  the  forego¬ 
ing  chapter. 

An  education  fo  wife  and  rational, 
could  fcarce  be  fuppofed  to  have  failed 
of  the  deiired  effect.  The  modefty,  un- 
derflanding,  and  elegance  of  Pulcheria 
were  generally  obferved,  and  the  charms 
of  her  perlbn,  though  of  the  firft  rate, 
were  always  eclipfed  by  the  fuperior 
beauties  of  her  mind.  She  wras  fenfible, 
but  not  afluming;  humble,  but  not  mean; 
familiar,  but  not  loquacious ;  religious, 
but  not  gloomy.*  The  tendernefs  and 
delicacy  of  her  fentiments  peculiarly  re¬ 
commended  her,  and  that  fweet  temper 
which  never  fuffered  her  to  indulge  the 
malevolence  of  cenfure,  rendered  her  the 
objeft  of  univerfal  efteem.  I  fpeak  not 
of  her  accidental  acquirements,  her  Ikill 
in  mufic,  her  tafte  for  painting,  &c.  nor 

I 


*  This  reminds  me  of  the  character  of  Marcia , 
in  the  tragedy  of  Cato  : 

Though  fhe  is  fair,  oh  how  divinely  fair  ! 

But  then  the  lovely  maid  improves  her  charms 
With  inward  greatsefs,  unaffected  wifdom. 
And  fanCtity  of  manners. 

^PDISON. 


of  her  domeftic  knowledge  :  fuffice  it  to 
lay,  fhe  was  well  accomplilhed  in  thefe, 
and  in  every  improvement  which  her  pa¬ 
rents  could  fupply,  or  fhe  herfelf  could 
make. 

.  « 

The  happy  Benvolio,  with  the  per¬ 
fect  approbation  of  her  parents,  received 
this  rich  treafure  to  his  embraces,  and 
called  the  lovely  Pulcheria  his,  in  her 
twenty-firft  year.  He  was  the  object  of 
her  choice,  and  his  acknowledged  worth 
well  juftified  her  heart’s  attachment  to 
him.  The  fruits  of  her  parents’  care 
were  now  abundantly  manifefted  ;  Bkn- 
volio  thought—and  juftly  thought — his 
lot  peculiarly  bleffed,  in  a  wife  of  lo  re¬ 
fined  and  happy  a  difpofition.  The  feli¬ 
city  was  confummate,  as  the  ftrongeft 
and  moft  undiffembled  affebtion  can  pro¬ 
duce.  Their  pleafures  were  mutual ;  and 
of  fepai'ate  fatisfablions, — happy  pair  ! — 
thev  had  not  the  leaft  idea  !* * 

j 


*  Happy  they  !  the  happieft  of  their  kind, 

Whom  gentler  ftars  unite,  and  in  one  fate 
Their  hearts,  their  fortunes,  and  their  beings  blend. 

*Tis  not  the  coarfer  tye  of  human  laws. 

Unnatural  oft  and  foreign  to  the  mind, 

That  binds  their  peace  ;  but  harmony  itfelf 
Attuning  all  their  paflions  into  love. 

Thompson’s  Seasons* 
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Her  fervants  could  never  be  lavifii 
enough  in  her  praifes ;  for  die  treated 
them°  always  with  the  moil  amiable  hu¬ 
manity  :  “  fhe  coiifidered  them,  fhe  ufed 
to  fay,  as  fellow-creatures,  placed  nittecd 
in  an  inferior  nation ;  but  not  on  that 
account  the  lefs  acceptaole  in  the  hgni 
of  God.  Nay,  if  we  remembered,  (the 
would  obferve)  who  it  was  that  for  out- 
fakes  took  upon  him  the  form  of  a  ler- 
vant,  we  fhould  certainly  treat  our  domei- 
tics  with  becoming  gentlenefs.  Befides, 
fhe  would  go  on,  it  appears  to  me  an 
office  of  common  humanity,  to  render  a 
ftate  of  fervitude  and  dependante  as  light 
and  pleating  as  poffible  :  for  while  we  by 
the  bounty  of  Heaven,  enjoy  fuch  fuperb 
or  bleffings,  fhall  we  not,  in  gratitude,  do 
all  in  our  power  to  blefs  others  who  are 
lets  favoured  by  Providence  ?*— I  efteera 
my  fervants  as  a  kind  of  meaner,  hum¬ 
bler  friends  ;  and  though  I  would  on  no 
account  make  myfeif  too  familiar  with 
them,  or  iiften  either  to  their  flattery  or 

1  2 


*  However  different  our  (Various  in  life  may  be, 
we  are  all  of  the  fame  blood,  and  therefore  have 
no  reafon  to  be  proud  of  ourfelves,  or  to  lord  it 
over  thole  who  are  below  us  ;  but  to  be  humble. 


thank  ml ;  and  benevolent. 


■i  pppi  p  i  pm 
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their  tales  ;  yet  I  never  would  be  defici¬ 
ent  in  alleviating  their  inconveniences, 
‘and  promoting  their  real  happinefs.”* 

A&ing  upon  thefe  principles,  fhe  was 
the  darling  of  her  domeftics  ;  they  beheld 
her  with  a  degree  of  veneration.  She 
was  fo  happy  as  ffeldom  to  find  caufe  to 
change;  and  fhe  never  entertained  her 
friends  with  tedious  tales  of  the  ill  behavi¬ 
our  and  errors  of  her  fervants.f  I  fhould 
obferve,  that  fhe  was  careful  to  fee  them 
well  inftrudled  in  their  duty,  and  for  that 
purpofe  fhe  not  only  fupplied  them  with 
proper  books,  but  faw  that  they  read 
tlie.it,  wnile  her  beloved  partner  omitted 

no  opportunity  to  affift  in  this  neceflaiy 
fervice.  '  1 

Confcious  of  the  high  obligation  upon 
all  to  obferve  the  Sabbath,  fire  ftrictly  de¬ 
voted  that  day  to  religion.  She  took  care 
mat  fuch  of  her  family  as  could  poflibly 


Gpod  matters  often  make  good  fervants  :  would 
to  God,  every  matter  and  mittrefs  properly  confi- 
dered  this,  and  adopted  the  fentiments  and  conduct 
ot  Bsnvolio  and  PuLckeria  for  their  own. 

f  A  practice  too  common  with  many  in  the  pre- 
fent  day,  but  highly  cenfurable  and  imprudent. 


C  89  ] 

be  fpared,  ftiould  always  attend^  with  her 
at  the  morning  and  evening  lervice  of  the 
parifh  church.  This  fine  efteemed  an  in- 
difpenfable  duty  ;*  and  never  allowed 
herfelf  to  ramble  from  church  to  church, 
as  was  the  cale  with  iouie  ladies  of  her 
acquaintance,  in  the  neighbourhood,  whole 
praftice  the  conflantly  culappm  wo.  ^  I 
owe  this  duty,  Ihe  ufed  to  fay,  to  my  fa¬ 
mily,  to  my  neighbours,  to  my  miuifter  : 
and  I  cannot  tell  what  evil  may  arife  from 
a  different  example.” 

The  evening  of  the  Sabbath  was  always 
fpent  in  religious  exerciles  ;  and  Ihe  ne¬ 
ver  would  think  of  feeing  company  on 
that  day.  Routs  on *  Sundays  were  mon¬ 
gers  in  her  apprehend  on.  I  can  ex- 

cufe,  Ihe  would  often  obferve,  thole  in 
the  lower  Rations  of  life,  who  have  no 
other  day  of  leifure  but  the  Sabbath,  and 
who  perhaps  are  pent  up  in  narrow  fhops 
all  the  reft  of  the  week,  if  they  dedicate 

I  3  • 


*  How  great  the  pity  !  that  fo  many  per fons  in 
the  fu  peri  or  walks  of  life,  content  them  fe  Ives  with 
only  going  to  church  on  Sundays,  without  fuitably 
attending  to,  and  conftantly  praftiftng  what  they 
hear  preached  ;  hearing  the  gofpel  ftiould  always 
be  accompanied  with  a  life  regulated  by  its  prof- 
pedis. 


t 
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iome  part  of  the  day  to  recreation  but 
ior  us,  who  have  the  enjoyment  of  all  the 
week,  furely  it  is  inexcusable  to  devote 
this  facred  cl  a  y  to  our  pleaSures.  Shall 
net  the  great  giver  of  all,  receive  a  tri¬ 
bute  oi  feme  fmall  portion  of  our  time 

But  were  I  to  dwell  upon  all  the  excell¬ 
ences  of  her  life  and  conduit,  the  limits 
prefcribed  me  in  this  paper  would  foon  be 
exceeded.  I  Shall  omit,  therefore,  any 
account  of  the  benevolent  charity  which 
die  exercifed  fo  largely,  (infomuch  that 
never  a  child  of  diftrefs  went  with  a  hea¬ 
vy  heart  and  unrelieved  from  her  pre¬ 
fence)— while  I  batten  to  give  fome  ac¬ 
count  of  her  death.  Her  constitution  was 
delicate ;  after  the  birth  of  the  fecond  be¬ 
loved  infant  which  She  brought  her  Ben- 
vqlio,  (her  firSt  died  early,  and  gave  an 
opportunity  for  the  difplay  of  the  molt 
exemplary  resignation,)  She  caught  a  cold, 
which  was  accompanied  with  unhappy 
circumftances  ;  and  though  She  recovered 
in  fome  meafure,  yet  the  confluence  was 
an  hafty  decay. 

i  ■■■>  n— m.j  i  jmj— l^wae— i  'tmi  <  1  r— —  lb  ■jwi  — pb—  ca<^— — , 

#  This  fentiment  is  not  agreeable  to  the  fourth 
command,  remember  the  fab  bath  day  to  keep  it  holy  y 
and  therefore  fhould  not  be  adopted  by  a  follower 
of  ChriSt,  be  his  ttation  in  the  world  what  it  may. 
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It  is  not  eafy  to  conceive  the  anguiih  of 
her  parents  and  her  hufband  upon  fo  me¬ 
lancholy  an  occafion  ;  upon  a  diicovery 
that  all  the  efforts  of  art5  and  all  the  pow¬ 
ers  of  medicine  were  in  vain ;  while  hei 
patience  and  refignation  obliged  them  to 
refrain  from  every  word  of  repining,' 
though  it  tended  to  mcreafe  their  ionow, 
by  enhancing  their  efteem  for  her.  Hap¬ 
py  as  I  was  in  her  friendfhip,  it  Was  my 
cuftom  often  to  vifit  her  during  her  long 
and  trying  ilinefs ;  but  I  fhall  not  eafily 
forget  an  interview  at  the  clofe  of  it,  . 
which  I  muft  confefs,  wholly  unmanned 
me,  while  it  taught  me  the  d  ccptft  humi 
lity. 

I  found  her  feated  in  the  chair  of  fick- 
nefs,  in  her  bed-chamber,  with  her  little 
infant  lying  in  her  lap,  over  which  Ihe 
hung  with  fuch  a  look  of  maternal  fond- 
nefs  and  anxiety,  as  I  yet  never  faw,  and 
which  no  painting  could  exprefs  !  Soon  as 
I  advanced,  Ihe  lifted  up  her  eyes,  in 
which  flood  the  big  and  affedlionate  drops ; 


*  We  cannot  but  feel  for  and  fympathize  with 
thofe  whom  we  love,  when  they  are  in  pain  and 
furrow  ;  but  it  is  inconfiftent  for  us  as  Chriftians  to 
murmur  or  repine,  being  aliured  what  God  does  ei¬ 
ther  refpeeting  us  or  ours;  is  right  and  bed. 
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wmle  death  feemed  to  fit  upon  her  coun¬ 
tenance,  wan,  yet  not  void  of  that*  placid 
fweetneis,  which  ever  dwelt  upon  it. 

“  I  was  indulging,  fir,  faid  fhe,  and  I 
hope  not  improperly,  fome  natural  affec¬ 
tion,  and  taking,  perhaps, —my  left  leave 
of  my  poor  little  babe,  who  holds  my 
heart  too  faft— (falfe  and  weak  heart  as  it 
ts)  rather  too  faft  bound  to  this  tranfitory 
icene  !  Pretty  innocent !  fee  how  it  fifties 
on  its  weeping  mother ;  unconfcious  yet 
of  the  bitternels  of  grief,  and  the  fadiiefs 
oi  tears.— Sweet  babe!  I  muft  leave  thee; 
the  Father  of  heaven  thinks  fit,  and  his 
will  be  done.  But  oh,  the  parent,  dear 
fir,  the  parent  will  feel : — finely  this  will 
not  be  deemed  a  deficiency  in  humble  re- 
Agnation.”*  I  obferved  that  Chriftianity 
by  no  means  oppofes  humanity;  and  that 
grace  doth  not  deftroy,  it  only  regulates 
and  refines  our  afteflions. 

My  foul,  Hie  went  on,  thankfully  ac- 
quiefees  in  all  the  divine  difpofals,  and 
I  am  fatisfiecl,  that  whatever  a  God  of 


#  Cliriftians  are  not  Hoicks,  they  cannot  but  fee], 
though  they  fhould  not  fall  unchr  their  troubles 
and  affiidiens. 


I 
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love  and  wifdom  ordains,  muft  be  beft  for 
his  creatures.  But  when  I  look  upon  this 
dear  innocent;  when  1  confider  the  vari¬ 
ous  evils  of  the  world,  and  the  prevalence 
of  our  corrupt  paffions :  when  I  confider 
the  peculiar  inconveniences  of  our  fex,  if 
deprived  of  maternal  care  and  inftruction 
'my  heart  throbs ‘with  fenfible  anxiety1 — 
and  I  wifh — O  father  of  love,  pity  and 
pardon  me!  Muft  I,  ah,  muft  I  leave  this 
fweet  harmlefs  creature  to  all  the  trials 
and  difficulties  of  life? — -Oh  my  pretty 
babe,  I  muft  leave  thee;  but  I  fhall  in- 
truft  thee  (and  in  that  let  me  take  com¬ 
fort)  intruft  thee  to  a  tender  father,  and 
to  the  protection  of  a  Saviour  and  a  God, 
who  careth  for  his  little  ones.  Bleffed 

Saviour” - She  was  here  overpowered 

by  the  ftrength  of  her  affection  :  and  fall¬ 
ing  into  a  fainting  fit,  from  which  w7e  al- 
moft  apprehended  fhe  would  never  reco¬ 
ver,  her  hufband  and  her  parents  were 
inftantly  called  up ;  every  effort  was  ufed 
to  reftore  her ;  though  grief  fuffered  no 
one  prefent  to  utter  a  fyllable.  The  fcene 
was  the  in  oft  profoundly  awful  I  ever  be¬ 
held. 

At  length  fhe  came  to  herfelf;  and  the 
firft  object  fhe  law  was  her  trembling 
ntother  bathed  in  tears,  and  holding  her 


HI 
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flay  “cold  hand;  on  the  other  fide  flood 
hex  father ;  at  her  feet  knelt  her  anxious 
and  diftreffed  hufband— around  her  feve- 
ral  of  us  were  placed,  whofe "tears  fuffici- 
ently  witneffed  our  concern.  She  raifed 
her  languid  eyes ;  gazed  earneftly  at  us — 
then  fl  xed  them  upon  her  mother,  cc  Beft 
and  rnoft  beloved  of  parents,  faid  flie, 
farewell,  farewell ;  God  of  his  mercy  re¬ 
ward  your  tender  care  of  rue,  and  give  us 
a  meeting  in  the  future  world. — Oh  my  fa¬ 
ther,  and  are  you  too  there  ?— do  not  let 
me  fee  your  tears  :  fupport  my  poor  mo¬ 
ther,  and  remember  you  have  a  daughter 
gone  before  you,  to  that  place,  where  all 
farrow  ceafes  But  my  hufband  ”--She 
laid  no  more ;  then  threw  her  arms  round 
his  neck,  and  both  mingled  their  tears  to¬ 
gether  for  fame  time.  She  fighed  forth, 
c<  Beft  and  moft  dear  of  men,  let  me 
thank  you,  flncerely  thank  you,  for  alb 
the  marks  of  your  tender  efteem.  Be  kind 
to  my  pretty  babe ;  oh  !  why  fhould  I  fay 
be  kind  ?  I  know  your  goodnefs ;  but  my 

fweet  innocent;  let  her — - She  ftopt 

fhort— but  foon  went  on,  cc  I  little  ex¬ 
pected  all  this  pain  at  parting ;  this  is  dy¬ 
ing  ;  this  is  truly  the  bitternefs  of  death.* 


% 


rhis  pathetic' pift are  (drawn,  as  we  may  ra- 


[  95  ] 

“  My  dear  friends,  flic  continued,  ad¬ 
drefling  herfelf.  to  all  of  ns  around  her, 
“  accept  my  belt  acknowledgments  for  all 
your  kind  offices  to  me  ;  it  you  ever  re¬ 
member  me  when  I  am  gone,  remember, 
that  my  foul  perfectly  rejoiced  in  God's 
dealing  with  me  ;  and  that  however  the 
weaker  paflions  of  nature  may  prevail; 
yet  I  am  wholly  refigned  to  his  will, 
thankful  to  him  for  all ;  nay  defirous  to 
quit  this  world,  that,  I  may  fee  my  dear 
Saviour,  the  Lord  of  life  and  love,  who 
gave  his  life  for  me,  and  in  whofe  merits 
alone  I  joyfully  truft  for  falvation. 

“  I  am  on  the  brink  of  eternity,  and 

now  fee  clearly  the  importance  of  it - - 

Remember,  oh  remember,  that  every  thing 
in  time  is  infignificant  to  the  awful  con¬ 
cern  of ” Eternity ,* — fhe  would  have 

faid,  but  her  breath  failed : — fhe  fainted  a 


rurally  fuppofe)  from  lire,  fomewhat  relembles  the 
afFedtiug  defcription  of  an  eminent  Chriitian  in  Ins 
dying  moments,  in  Mr.  Hervey’s  Meditations  among 
the  Tombs,  page  25. 

1 

#  Well  does  the  poet  fay, 

All,  all  on  earth  is  fhadow,  all  beyond 
Is  fubifance- - 

•How  lolid  all,  where  change  Until  be  no  more  ! 

Dr.  Young. 
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lecond  time  ;  and  when  all  our  labours  t® 
recover  her  feemed  juft  effe&ual,  and  fhe 
appeared  returning  to  life,  a  deep  fob 
alarmed  us— and  the  lovely  body  was  left 
untenanted  by  its  immortal  inhabitant. 

Now  Jhe  is  numbered  among  the  children 
oj-  God;  and  her  lot  is  among  the  Saints . 

Well  may  it  be  faid,  cc  Bleffed  are  the 
dead,  who  die  in  the  Lord,  for  they  reft 
from  their  labours  and  their  works  do  fol¬ 
low  them.” 


C  H  A  P.  VIII. 


Should  fuch  a  wretch  to  numerous  years  arrive, 

It  can  be  little  worth  his  while  to  live  : 

No  honours,  no  regards  his  age  attend, 
Companions  flv  ;  he  ne'er  could  have  a  friend  : 
His  flatterers  leave  him,  and  with  wild  affright* 
He  1  ooks  within,  and  fhudders  at  the  fight  : 
When  threat’ning  death  uplifts  his  pointed  dart. 
With  what  impatience  he  applies  to  art, 

Life  to  prolong  amidd  difeafe  and  pains  ! 

— Why  this,  if  after  it  no  fenfe  remains  ? 

Why  fhould  he  chufe  thofe  iniferies  to  endure, 

If  death  could  grant  an  ever  lading  cure  ! 

Tis  plain  there’s  fomething  whifpers  in  his  ear, 

(  Tho’  fain  he’d  hide  it)  he  has  much  to  fear. 

Jenmyns’  tranflation  of  Brown’s  Poem  on 
Immortality ,  &c. 

.AmONGST  the  various  arguments  of 
confolation  on  the  lofs  of  our  friends, 
that  which  is  drawn  from  the  pleaiing 
hope  of  a  future  meeting,  and  perfeft 
felicity,  doubtlefs  is  the  moft  perfualive. 
Grief  fubfides,  and  forrow  foftens  into  a 
tenderly  pleaiing  remembrance ;  when 
the  loul  is  comforted  with  the  happy  ex¬ 
pectation  of  one  day  feeing  again— -feeing 
never  more  to  feparate,  thofe  whom  death 

K 


hath  torn  from  our  affectionate  embraces, 
and  removed  a  little  before  us,  to  our  fa¬ 
ther’s  houfe. 

# 

The  tranfporting  thought  fullers  us  no 
longer  to  lament  our  lofs ;  the  flame  of 
our  friendfhip  is  ftill  kept  alive,  and  the 
anxious  fear  of  difappointment  on  our  part, 
becomes  an  active  principle  of  obedience 

and  duty. - See  in  this  view  what  we 

owe  to  our  friends,  and  how  careful  we 
fhould  be  religioufiy  to  pafs  the  fhort  time 
of  our  pilgrimage  here,  that  when  we  de¬ 
part  they  may  have  Icriptural  grounds  to 
believe,  that  our  fouls  are  with  God;  and 
that  at  his  right  hand  they  (hall  meet  us, 
in  the  fulnefs  of  biffs. 

What  a  comfort  was  this  to  the  parents 
and  friends  of  the  amiable  Pulciieria: 
who,  fenfibie  of  her  conftant  attention  to 
fpiritual  concerns,  were  well  convinced, 
that  her  change  wras  from  mortality  to  glo¬ 
ry,  and  therefore  refigned  her  with  chear- 
ful  thankfgiving  to  God;  weeping  over 
her,  it  is  true,  but  weeping  only  the  tears 
of  gentle  affection;  and  living  always  with 
a  comfortable  refpecff  to  that  happy  hour 
when  again  they  fhould  meet,  alter  a  me¬ 
lancholy  abfence,  to  part  no  more  for 
ever. 


[  99  3 

And  lhall  it  be?— Oh  thou  God  of  infi- 
nite  grace !  ever  ftudious  of  thy  creature’s 
felicity,  various  in  thy  bounties,  and  infi¬ 
nite  in  loving  kindnels  : —  it  mu  ft  be  lo. 
For  whatever  conduces  moft  to  our  bills, 
we  have  abundant  evidence  to  conclude, 
will  be  always  thy  decree. — It  muft  be  fo ! 
— ohpleafing,  balmy  hope!* *  And  once 
again,  ye  beft-loved  parents,  ye  tender 
folicitous  guardians  of  my  youth,  once 
again  lhall  I  'behold  you — but  ah  !  not  as 
once ;  not  as  wafted  with  ficknefs,  and 
wearied  with  pain !  I  lhall  fee  you  made 
like  unto  God;  and  faved  from  forrow, 
from  fin,  and  from  death.  Thou  too,  my 
Lancaster,  loved  friend  of  my  youth, 
with  whom  fo  often  I  have  roved  along 
the  banks  of  favoured  Cam,  and  enjoyed 
all  the  fweets  of  virtuous,  unpolluted 
friendfhip;  thou  too  {halt  rejoice  my  long¬ 
ing  fight !  for  never  haft  thou  been  wiped 
from  the  tablets  of  my  memory  ;  ft  ill  have 
I  borne  thee,  as  a  feal  upon  my  heart ;  my 
firft,  my  deareft,  my  difinterefted  friend  ! 

K  2 


*  It  moft  be  fo, - 

Or  whence  thole  pleafing  hopes,  thofe  fond  defires,. 
Tliofe  Ion  Vino's  after  immortality  ? 

*  ris  heaven  itfelf  that  points  out  an  hereafter, 

An  1  intimates  eternity  to  man. 


Addison’s  Cato*. 


[  100  ] 

Happy,  thrice  happy  thou  !  far  remo¬ 
ved  from  this  bad  world,  ignorant  of  its 
enfnaring  arts  and  fatal  deceits.  Happy, 
thrice  happy  thou !  offered,  in  virtuous 
innocence,  and  unhackneyed  in  the  ways 
of  evil  men,  an  unpolluted  flower,  an 

cany  and  Iweet  iacrifiee  to  heaven.* — - - 

And  fhall  we  meet  ?  Alas,  too  well  I  know 
where  refts  the  only  doubt.  But  the  bleft 
hope  fhall  animate  my  foul  :  flail,  ftill  will 
I  maintain  the  painful  conflict.  Aid  me, 
oh  mighty  Redeemer,  in  the  fight;  and 
through  thy  merits  give  me  victory, f  give 
a  happy,  fpeedy  union  with  thyfelf,  and 
with  my  deceafed  friends. 

But  have  we  not  living  friends  ?  And 
fhall  we  in  our  regard  for  the  dead  forget 
our  duty  to  the  living}— Forbid  it,  hea¬ 
ven!  Nor  let  it  be  feared,  where  virtuous 
friendfhip  reigns  in  the  generous  heart, 
that  tne  love  which  awakens  every  tender 
ientiment  for  the  departed,  will  make  us 
lefs  anxious  to  communicate  felicity  to 


/ 


*  Farly,  bright,  tranfient,  chafte  as  morning  clew. 
She  fparkled,  was  exhal'd,  and  went  to  heaven. 

Night  Thoughts. 


jl  eu 


St,  Paul  declares  we  are  more  than  conquerors 
through  him  that  hath  loved  us.  Rom.  viii.  37. 


the  furviving;  lefs  anxious  fo  to  live,  that 
we  may  leave  behind  us  the  fweet  odour 
of  our  memory,  and  the  anxious  deiire  to 
enjoy  us  again.  Without  this  reciproca¬ 
tion  of  mutual  endearments,  what  is  life, 
and  what  is  man  ?  W as  he  formed  for 
himfelf,  or  can  he  be  blefl  in  unfocial  ex¬ 
igence?  Can  he  be  contented  (nay  then 
let  him  relinquifh  his  claim  to  immortali¬ 
ty)  can  he  be  contented  to  live  without 
the  love,  to  die  without  the  tribute  of 
friendly  remembrance  ! — Can  he  be  con¬ 
tented  to  live  the  defpifer  of  his  God,  and 
to  die  the  affliction  of  his  friends,  who  can 
never  think  without  horror  of  his  future 
exigence !  How  then  can  they  dry  up 
their  tears  ?  Oh  wretched  parents  of  the 
more  wretched  Mi  sell  a  !  my  heart  bleeds 
for  you  :  I  wonder  not  that  ye  refufe  to  > 
be  comforted. . 

Have  we  then  any  value  for  our  friends, . 
are  they  really  dear  to  us,  do  we  wifh  to 
remove  every  caufe  of  anguifh  from  their 
fouls,  and  to  wipe  off  every  tear  of  dif- 
trefs  from  their  eyes  ?— Let  this  be  a  mo¬ 
tive  to  influence  our  conduft,  and  to  ren¬ 
der  us  adtive  in  the  difcharge  of  every  duty 
to  God  and  to  them ;  that  fo  when  we  are 
fummoned  to  that  future  and  important 
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world,  they  may  elofe  our  eyes  with  peace, 
and  fay  with  heart-felt  latisfaftion,  £fc  Fare¬ 
well,  oh  farewell,  thou  dearefr,  beft-lov- 
ed  friend!  Thy  life,  thy  love,  thy  faith, 
leave  us  no  room  to  doubt  of  thy  felicity. 
Thou  art  happy— we  mourn  only  for  our- 
felves.  Yet  foon,  very  foon,  we  hope  to 
meet  thee  again.— -Then  farewell  only  for  a 
little  while  :  we  will  ever  hear  thee  in  moft 
faithful  remembrance ;  and  treading  in  the 
paths  of  thy  virtues,  will  hope  lpeedily  to 
receive  thy  reward.'5 

How  dehrable  to  leave  this  world,  thus 
lamented  and  beloved!  How  much  better 
than  to  drag  out  a  contemptible  exillence 
through  threeicore  and  ten  worthlefs  years, 
and  at  length  to  drop  into  the  grave,  and 
there  to  rot,  without  one  longing  wifh 
from  one  lamenting  friend  ?* 

The  contrail,  perhaps,  may  ftrike  us; 
let  us  view  it  in  Bub u la  ;  whole  funeral 
obfequies  I  faw  lately  performed,  with 
all  the  pomp  and  vain  parade  of  oflenta- 
lious  pride  ;  yet  though  carried  to  the 
file-lit  tomb,  with  all  this  farce  of  fhew. 


fcA 


*  They  who  live  unbelovcd,  may  naturally  ex¬ 
pert  to  die  unlamented. 


no  eye  dropt  a  tear,  and  no  heart  heaved 
a  figh  when  Bubulo  ceafed  to  breathe. 

Full  threefcore  years  and  ten  had  B  u- 
bulo  encumbered  with  his  heavy  load, 
this  fublunary  world;  and  it  would  be 
difficult  to  point  out  any  works  of  benevo¬ 
lence  or  religion,  any  works  of  real  worth 
or  humanity,  which  diftinguilhed  thefe  fe- 
venty  years.  Fond  of  vile  pelf,  tne  earth¬ 
worm  continually  toiled  to  add  to  his 
heap ;  and  though  rich,  and  daily  encrea- 
fine  in  wealth,  could  never  prevail  upon 
himfelf  to  communicate  of  his  riches  to 
others,  or  to  ferve  his  neareft  relations. 
Yet  fmooth  were  his  words,  and  fair  were 
his  promifes ;  and  who  that  knew  him  not, 
would  have  thought  him  any  other  than  an 
univerlal  friend  to  mankind  ? 

The  hours  which  were  not  devoted  to 
pain,  were  confecrated  to  the  fervice  of 
his  nice  and  enormous  appetite,  to  de¬ 
vouring  of  flefh,  and  drinking  of  wine. 
He  was,  in  this  refpeft,  a  perfect  animal : 
and  w'ho  that  faw  him  at  a  city  feaft  ever 
thought  him  of  a  fuperior  order  ?  His  fa¬ 
culties  were  almoft  entirely  abfoibed  by 
this  life  of  indulgence  and  gluttony :  yet 
ftupid  as  he  appeared  to  be,  he  could  pre¬ 
tend  to  lcoff  at  Religion,  to  deny  even 
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tae  being,  and  to  defpife  the  revelation 

f  G?d-~^hat  a  dreadful  character' 
from  fuch  Haves  of  the  devil  and  heirs  of 
hell  good  Lord  deliver  us. 

He  found  a  female  willing  to  fubmit  to- 

V  ?veV  his^  dominion  :  fhe  brought 
him  three  children,  and  happily  was  foon 
xreed  from  her  captivity.  The  deleft  fon 
continued  a  kind  of  luperior  fervant  to 
him,  till  his  death,  which  he  had  lone 
impatiently  wifhed  for,  and  at  length  heard 
of  wita  joy.  The  younger,  of  a  more 
ipnghtly  difpofition,  unbiaffed  by  princi- 

Puer  Lftied  ,headlong  illt0  the  pradice  of 
all  falhionable  vices,  and  being  unaffifted 

by  his  father,  committed  fome  adions 

which  obliged  him  to  fecure  himfelf,  by  a 

voluntary  banilhment  to  the  Weft- Indies. 

His  daughter,  though  frequently  allied  in 

marriage,  could  never  prevail  upon  him 

to  forward  her  happy  fettlement  in  life 

he  could  not  fpare  a  fortune  for  her  ;  fhe 

continued  with  him,  therefore,  in  a  ffate 

of  difcontent,  and  added  but  little  to  his 

felicity  by  her  filial  duty,  as  he  was  fo 

averle  to  make  any  addition  to  her’s  by 

his  parental  regard.  He  faw  his  widowed 

Mer\  ,wuh  manf  Mttlf  orphans,  furround- 
ed  with  a  vanety  of  difficulties ;  and  per- , 
luaded  at  length  to  undertake  her  affairs. 
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embroiled  them  more  and  more  ;  and  in 
conclulion  gave  them  up,  becaufe  his  own 
bufinefs  and  concerns  would  not  allow 
him  liifficient  time  to  attend  to  them. 

A  long  and  wafting  illnefs  warned  him 
of  eternity  he  would  not  receive  the 
warning.  He  dreaded  death,  yet  would 
not  prepare  to  die.  The  jovial  affociates 
at  the  tavern  and  the  club,  forfook  and 

1 

forgot  him  -his  fervants  'attended  on, 
but  curfed  him  : — his  children  thought 
every  day  of  his  exiftence  too  long  : — the 
few  dependants,  which  his  money  occafi- 
oned,  ceafed  to  regard  him,  and  paid 
their  refpe£ts  chiefly  to  his  Ton.  Bubulo 
obferved  it,  and  it  grieved  him  to  his  very 
foul.  He  fent  for  more  and  more  phyfi- 
cians  ;  they  wrote,  fhook  their  heads,  and 
took  their  fees  :  all  hope  was  gone.  The 
minifter  of  the  parifh  was  fent  for. — He 
found  the  almoft  lifelefs  wretch  weeping, 
and  lying  along  the  ground  ;  for  he  would 
be  removed  from  his  bed ;  but  not  having 
ftrength  to  fupport  himfelf,  he  fell  down, 
and  in  a  few  moments  died. — —Nobody 
wept,  for  nobody  had  caufe  to  v/eep  :  the 
pride  of  the  family  gave  him  a  pompous 
funeral, — -and  now  he  is  forgotten ! 


* 


Think  not,  0I1  reader,  the  character  of 


[  io6  ] 

Bubulo  exaggerated.  He  lived  ! — and 
alas,  too  much  it  is  to  be  feared,  there 
are  many  fuch  Bubulo’s  living,  whole 
example  fhould  infpire  us  with  deteftation 
of  a  life ,  which  muft  certainly  end  in  a 
death  not  lefs  dreadful. 


N.  B.  A  friend  of  the  writer  of  thefe  icfleCtions 
is  pleafed  to  obferve,  “  The  Reflections  on  Death 
pleafe  me  much.  But  don’t  you  carry  things  ra¬ 
ther  too  far,  when  you  fay,  (in  your  7th  chapter) 
u  ’tis  an  indefpenfible  duty  to  go  to  our  parifh. 
church.” — Was  I  to  live  in  London,  I  fhould  rarely 
or  never  go  to  my  parifh  church,  if  1  had  a  flupid 
humdrum  minifler .  1  long  to  live  in  London,  that 

I  might  hear  clever  men,  ire. — I  difapprove  as  much 
as  you  can  do,  running  after  Methodic  preachers 
and  enthufiafls  ;  but  fhould  I  not  prefer  a  Sherlock 
at  the  Temple,  if  I  liv’d  in  Lleet-ftreet,  to,  ire. 

It  is  a  misfortune,  that  when  gentlemen  quote, 
they  will  not  refer  to  the  work,  and  obferve  the 
words — It  is  not  faid  pofitively,  in  the  place  refer¬ 
red  to,  that  “  it  is  an  indifpsnCrble  duty ,  Ire.” - 

The  writer  of  the  Reflections  doth  not  deliver  his 
own  fentiments  in  that  place  ;  he  only  fays,  (fee  p. 
89.)  that  the  lady,  whofe  character  is  given,  Pul- 
creria,  ©deemed  it  (for  her  part)  an  tndifpenfibls 
duty.  It  did  not  follow  from  thence,  that  the  wri¬ 
ter  of  thefe  Reflections  thought  it  fo  :  though  being 
thus  called  upon  by  a  man  of  fenfe  and  learning, 
(as  his  friend  confeflediy  is,)  he  is  now  ready  to 
declare,  that  he  flneerely  thinks  there  can  be  but 
very  few  exceptions.  As  to  that  of  a  Sherlock,  it 
is  too  peculiar  to  be  drawn  into  example. —  But 
what  would  this  gentleman  fay  of  thole,  who,  loefe 
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te  all  connections  with  their  parifh  minifler,  ifc. 
would  leave  a  Sherlock,  nay,  and  efteem  him  a  legal 
preacher  i without  unci  ton ,  &  c.  <b’c,  to  hear  a  biticoc  r, 
or  a  weaver  f  a  man  without  learning,  nay,  u  may 
be.  a  dr  anger  to  his  own  mother  tongue  ? 


chap.  ix. 

_ _ Cut  otF  even  in  the  Bioilutns  01  my  mn  ; 

h  o  reckoning  made,  bat  lent  to  niv  Account, 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head  ! 

O  horrible— O  horiible;  mojl  horrible  ! 

Shakespeare. 

In  the  Liturgy  of  the  church  of  England , 
we  pray  to  God  to  deliver  us  from  fudden 
death ;  that  is,  as  her  beft  divines  have 
always  explained  it,  and  as  reafon  clearly 
underftands  it  from  a  death  fudden  and  un¬ 
looked  for,  from  a  death  inftantaneous  and 
unexpected  for  which  no  provifion  has 
been  made  which  finds  the  foul  utterly 
unprepared,  and  fends  the  unhappy  crea¬ 
ture  into  eternity,  with  all  his  imperfecti¬ 
ons  on  his  head.  A.  death  like  tnis  is 
doubtlefs  to  be  deprecated,  more  than  the 


#  Beware  Lorenzo,  a  flow  fudden  death. 

Nigpit  Thoughts 
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wide-\vafi:mg  pefhlence,  or  the  devourin 
fword.* 


Or 


On  the  other  fi.de,  to  the  good  man,  to 
the  foul  confcious  of  its  frail  dependance 
here,  and  properly  careful  to  fecure  its 
eternal  interefts  in  the  world  beyond  the 
gi  ci  v  e,  a  hidden  death  is  fo  far  from  an 
evil,  that  it  appears  rather  a  bleffing,  and 
in  this  view  has  been  earnefily  wifhed  for, 
even  by  men  of  exemplary  piety.f 


Indeed,  ftridtly  fpeaking,  there  is  no 
fuch  thing  as  hidden  death  to  us,  who  as 
foon  as  we  are  born ,  begin  to  draw  to  our 
end  \  who  breathe  this  fublunary  air  as 
temporary  ftrangers,  exifting  only  a  while 
upon  the  bounty  of  Providence ;  and  affu- 
red  that  the  moment  will  come  fhortly, 
may  come  inftantly,  when  the  Lord  of 


%  The  thought  of  death  alone  the  fear  deflroys; 

A  difaftecfion  to  that  precious  thought, 

Is  more  than  midnight  darknefs  on  the  foul, 
Which  fleeps  beneath  it,  on  a  precipice, 

Pufit  off  by  the  firft  blaft,  and  loft  for  ever. 

Dr.  Young. 


f  St.  Paul  had  a  defire  to  depart,  Philipians,  i. 
^3*  St.  John  wilhes  for  the  coming  of  Jefus  Chrift 
quickly,  in  the  22d  of  his  Revelations,  and  20th 
verfe. 


life  fihall  fummon  us  into  his  tremendous 
prefence.*  And  as  fuch  is  the  condition 
of  our  being,  we  cannot  properly  call  that 
ftroke  fndden ;  to  live  in  conftant  expefta- 
tion  of  which,  is  our  higheft  wifdoni  and 
duty.  Submiffion  to  the  will  of  him  who 
is  as  good  as  he  is  wife,  is  doubtlefs  the 
belt  fervice  which  fuch  imperfeft  creatures 
can  pay  in  every  particular ;  and  there¬ 
fore  we  aft  moft  wifely,  when  we  fubmit 
the  determination  of  this  point  to  the  fa¬ 
ther  of  mercies,  and  wait  with  rengnation 
either  from  the  momentary  ftroke,  or  the 
long  and  lingering  trial,  which  difmifleth 
us  from  the  ftage  of  life.— This  care  only 
fhould  be  ours  ;  well  to  aft  our  parts,  that 
the  difmiffion  may  be  with  a  plaudit,  with 
the  approbation  of  our  judge. f 

“  Yet,  yet,  oh  father  of  unutterable 
love,  thou  fource  of  everlafting  goodnefs, 

L 


*  The  young,  the  old,  the  rich,  the  poor, 

Can  neither,  life  an  hour  enfure. 

Sotitary  Walks. 

s 

\  Let  rich  and  poor  lay  this  to  heart. 

Not  he  who  afts  the  greatejl  part. 

But  they  who  aft  the  bejl>  will  be 
The  happieft  men  eternally. 


Rural  Christian. 


[  no  ] 

yet  if  the  meaneft  of  thy  creatures  might 
be  allowed  to  make  his  requeft—  if  thou 
wouldeft  deign  to  give  him  liberty  of 
choice — fuffer  him  not,  oh  do  not  fuffer 
him  long  to  languifh  on  the  bed  of  feeble 
vdileafe,  or  excruciating  pain ;  nor  yet 
fnatch  him  hence,  by  an  inftantaneous 
Itroke,  before  he  has  looked  his  laft  fare¬ 
well,  and  given  the  final  affectionate  adieu 
to  all  his  heart  approved,  his  deareft,  ten- 
dereft,  and  molt  valued  friends  !*  He 
will  not  call  their  kind  attendance  round 
his  bed,  “  the  affli&ing  parade  of  death  : 
he  will  rejoice  in  their  fympathetic  ten- 
deriiefs  ;  he  will  ftruggle  to  pour  forth  the 
voice  of  confolation  and  love  ;  he  will 
point  to  the  hope  which  upholds  his  foul, 
the  fiiining  pole  Jlar  by  which  he  Aeers, 
and  by  which  he  trufts  his  deareft  friends 
fiiali  fteer  into  the  joyful  harbour  of  eter¬ 
nal  reft !  The  hope ,  the  Jlar ,  the  fun , 
Chrijl  Jefus ,  the  conqueror  of  death,  and 
deftrudlion  of  the  grave,  f 


*  Neither  a  fudden  or  lingering  death  is  in  ge¬ 
neral  to  be  wifhed  for,  but  God’s  own  time  and 
way,  for  removing  out  of  this  prefent  evil  world, 
fhould  be  the  matter  of  our  prayer,  and  full  fub- 
miffion  to,  as  the  bell  and  fitted  ;  while  to  be  ha¬ 
bitually  ready  for  awful  fummons,  fhould  be  our 
daily  ftudy  and  concern. 

f  Hosea,  xiii.  14. 


■■I 


[  III  ] 

Such  was  the  petition  of  the  beloved 
Uranius;  heaven  heari  and  granted  his 
prayer.  This  day  he  fickened  ;  the  next 
lummoned  ano  took  leave  ot  his  ii lends  , 
perfect  in  his  fenfes,  he  faw  death  ap¬ 
proaching,  and  law  him  unappailed  !  for 
he  had  led  his  life  in  continual  preparati¬ 
on  for  the  awful  event. — On  the  evening 
of  the  third  day,  he  clofed  his  eyes,  and 
commended  his  fpirit  to  God,  who  gave 
it  ;  and  almoft  without  a  groan,  exchang¬ 
ed  this  mortal  for  an  immortal  ftate  !— 
Happy  U r an  1  u s — fo  let  me  die  !  or  ra¬ 
ther,  let  me  fay,  “  fo  let  me  live,"  and 
death  cannot  fail  to  be  bleffed.* 

How  different  was  the  death ,  and  ah  ! 
how  different  was  the  life  of  my  neighbour 
Agricola;  who  often,  though  in  vain, 
I  have  endeavoured  to  wean  from  the 
world,  and  to  fhew  the  deceit  and  deluli- 
on  of  all  earthly  attachments.  But  alas, 
he  would  not  believe?  Agricola  was 
a  wealthy  and  laborious  farmer;  it  might, 
ftriftly  fpeaking,  be  faid  of  him,  that  “  he 
rofe  up  early,  and  late  took  reft,  and  eat 

L  2 


*  Where  to  live  is  Chrid,  to  die  mud  be  gain, 
etcrnai  gain  ;  for  thus  faith  the  Spirit,  Ih'cJJl cl  arc 
the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord . 


[  itz  ] 

tfie  biead  of  carefulnefs.  lie  prevent* 
ed  the  morning’s  dawn,  and  called  the 
hinds  to  the  field,  ere  the  rofy  fun  peeped 
over  the  mifty  mountains.  The  flail ,  ear¬ 
ly  heard  refounding  in  his  barn,  aw7akened 
the  reft  of  the  village,  and  was  induftry’s 
fummous  to  a  rife.  His  fhepherds  firft 
drove  their  flocks  a-field;  and  as  the 
bleating  multitude  poured  from  their  cotes, 
Agricola  flood  by,  and  beheld  with 
rapture  the  whitenefs  of  their  fleeces,  and 
the  ftrength  of  his  fportive  lambs.  The 
neighbouring  markets  law  him  always  firft 
to  enter,  and  laft  to  leave  the  feene  of 
commerce  and  advantage ;  his  famples 
were  always  ready,  and  were  always  beft. 

Thus  he  purfued  temporal  things  with 
unwearied  application,  and  unremitted  di¬ 
ligence;  but  for  eternal  things,  Agrico- 
la  never  once  heeded,  never  once  thought 
of  them  !  Vv hat  then  ?  Did  not  Agricola 
believe  in  God,  in  providence,  in  eternity? 
Gli  yes,  he  believed  all  this;  f  but  he  had  no 
time  to  think  of  fuch  things  !  “  Hereafter  f 


%  Psalms,  cxxvii.  2. 

t  True  faith  on  a  firm  belief  in  rhefe  great  and 
glorious  doctrines  of  divine  revelation,  will  never 


/ 


was  his  word ;  it  will  be  foon  enough  “  here¬ 
after/5  What  then?- — Did  Agricola  for- 
fake  the  weekly  fervice  of  the  church,  and 
wholly  relinquifh  the  worfhip  of  God  ? — 
Oh,  by  no  means.  Agricola  never  or 
very  rarely  was  abfent  from  the  divine 
fervice  :  he  generally  invited  the  curate  of 
his  little  village— (a  poor  laborious  man, 
like  himfelf,  who  rode  with  all  hafte  from 
parifh  to  parifh,  and  ferved  three  diftant 
churches!)  He  generally  invited  him  to 
a  regale  at  his  houfe  on  the  fabbath ;  when 
the  time  would  allow,  the  good  man  em¬ 
braced  it  with  thankfulnefs ;  they  drank 
together  in  friendly  fort ;  and  behold,  their 
converfation  was  of  <c  the  oxen  in  the 
field.”  A  g rico la  had  fagacity  enough 
to  difcern  this  impropriety  in  the  conduct 
of  the  man  of  God .  His  ReSior  s  rare  ap¬ 
pearance  in  this  village,  and  ready  ac¬ 
ceptance  of  his  tythes,  gave  him  alfo  no 
very  favourable  idea  of  religion.^  He 
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leave  manknd  to  live,  (as  the  common  phrafe  is)  as 
they  lift,  or  to  ad  without  thought  and  confidera- 
tion,  but  will  more  or  lefs  influence  the  life,  and 
regulate  the  condud. 

*  From  fuch  .worldly  minded  redors  and  curates, 
Good  Lord  deliver  us. 


He  judged  thefe  men  /truants  of  the  Lord 
for  the  wages  of  the  world  ;  and  appre¬ 
hended  all  religion  to  be  merely  lucrative 
and  earthly-*  He  was  dehrous  to  believe 
it  fuch  ;  hence  in  the  ale-houfe,  at  the 
markets;  and  in  the  little  club  of  his  vil¬ 
lage-neighbours,  he  frequently  delivered 
his  fentiments  with  freedom,  when  God 


and  his  priefts  were  fure  to  be  treated  with 
little  or  no  refpeif  * 


Agricola  continued  his  courfe  of  life 
for  fome  years  ;  only  as  his  money  encrea- 
fed,  fo  encreafed  his  hearts  attachment  to 
it ;f  and  (as  the  world  was  fond  to  fay) 
his  regard  to  probity  diminifhed  as  his  pol- 
felfions  wnre  multiplied.  ri  he  widows  and 
the  poor  complained  of  his  rapacity  and 
extortion  ;  the  fields  fpoke  his  covetouf- 
nefs;  for  he  encroached  upon  his  neigh¬ 
bours5  lands,  and  the  ancient  boundaries 
were  rendered  difputable.  The  markets 
were  faid  to  be  foreftalled,  -and  his  abun¬ 
dance  became  the  fource  of  opprelhon  to 


#  Alas  !  how  many  endeavour  only  to  make  a 
gain  of  godlinefs,  and  follow  Jefus,  merely  for  the 
loaves  and  fifhes. 

y  It  is  frequently  obferved,  and  too  often  veiefi- 
ed;  the  more  we  have,  the  more  we  want. 


[  n5  1 

—  1 

the  poorer  farmer  :  he  wifhed  to  hand  a- 
lone ;  and  beheld  with  a  male  volent  eye,  the 
flocks,  the  herds,  and  the  crops  of  others 
—He  orew  furly,  proud,  and  infolent : 
vainly  imagining  that  his  wealth  gaA/e  him 
an  importance,  and  a  right  to  tyrannize 
over  his  inferior  neighbours..* *  My  con¬ 
nections  with  him  afforded  me  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  often  to  remonftrate  *.  he  fometimes; 
heard  and  promifed  fair,  but  he  heard 
more  frequently  with  impatience,  and 
would  have  fpoken  his  diflike,  if  worldly 
motives  had  not  compelled  him  to  iilence. 

Happy  had  it  been  for  him  if  he  had 
heard,  regarded,  and  been  wile.  Happy 
for  him  if  he  had  trufted  lefs  to  that 

hereafter”  which  never  camel  For  as 
laft  fummer  he  attended  his  reapers  in  the 
field,  fuddenly  the  heavens  grew  black 
with  clouds ;  the  fun  withdrew  his  light ; 
the  air  feemed  to  ftagnate  with  intolerable 
fervor  the  lightning  flafhed  with  unre¬ 
mitting  fury ,  vaft  peals  of  thunder  burft 


% 

*  Wealth  may  naturally  claim  fome  degree  of 
homage  and  refpedfc  from  the  fons  and  daughters  of 
poverty  and  indigence,  but  never  ffiould  (though* 
it  too  often  does)  create  in  the  pofleffors  of  it,, 
pride,  ov  felt-importance. 


[  1x6  ] 

fearfully  around;  there  was  no  place  to 
ily  unto  ;  they  were  expofed  to  all  the  ter¬ 
rors  of  the  ftorm.  Agri  cola  flood  agnail 
—when  behold,  the  thunder-bolt  of  Om¬ 
nipotence,  (a  fheet  of  living  flame  difclo- 
fmg  itfelf  over  his  head,)  in  a  moment 

ltruek  him  a  blackened  corpfe  to  the 
ground !  - 

Oh  horrible !  moil  horrible  !  thus  to  be 
fent  to  our  final  account ! — And  fhall  not 
the  death  of  Agricola  inftrudl  us?  Wilt 
thou,  O  Man,  after  fuch  an  admonition, 
peifevere  in  forgetfulnefs  of  duty  and  at¬ 
tachment  to  the  world ! — canft  thou  fecure 
thyfelf  from  fo  deplorable  an  end  ? — No ! 
thou  canft  not ;  thou  canft  not  promife  to 
thyielf  one  future  moment ! — Death  lies 
concealed  in  every  path  we  tread,  and  his 
ftroKe  will  ever-b tfudden  and  dreadful,  in 
pioportion  to  the  degree  of  our  forgetful- 
tiejs  of  that  ftroke,  and  our  attachment  to 

the  vain  delights,  or  poffeflions  of  the 
world. 


He  who  liv  ft h  in  P lecifure ,  is  dead  while  he  liveth . 

i  Tim.  v.  6. 


_T  give 5  the  Author  of  thefe  Ref le£l  ions 
lingular  pleafure  to  have  the  approbation 
of  a  lady ,  fojuftly  admired  for  her  tafte 

as  Lady  *  - .  He  efteems  it  a  particular 

favour  th  it  fhe  condefcends  to  make  a  re- 


queft  to  If  m,  which  he  moft  readily  grants, 
as  affured,  that  the  letter  which  Ihe  defires  _ 
him  to  admit,  will  not  only  be  pleafing, 
but  highly  inftruftive  to  his  ferious  read¬ 
ers.  The  death  of  Mr.  Nash  drew  her 
thoughts  to  it,  and  therefore  fhe  is  pleafed 
to  inform  me,  fhe  copied  it  out  for  the  be¬ 
nefit  of  the  public  :  it  was  fent  by  a  perfon 
of  known  worth  and  piety,  feme  years 
fince,  to  that  fonof  pleafure. — What  effefl 
it  had,  his  future  life,  alas!  did  but  too 
plainly  fhew ! 


To  Richard  Nash,  Efq.  at  Bath. 


SIR, 

rp 

JL  HIS  comes  from  your  fincere  friend, 
and  one  that  has  your  beft  intereft  deeply 


at  heart.  It  comes  on  a  defign  altogether 
important,  and  of  no  lels  confec/uence 
than  your  everlafting  happlnefs :  fo  that  it 
may  juftly  challenge  your  careful  regard. 
It  is  not  to  upbraid  or  reproach,  much  lefs 
to  triumph  and  infult  over  your  mifcon- 
du6l : — no,  ?tis  pure  benevolence,  ’tis  dif- 
interelled  good-will  prompts  me  to  write; 
fo  that  I  hope  I  fhall  not  raife  your  refent- 
rnent.  However,  be  the  iffiie  what  it  will, 
I  cannot  bear  to  fee  you  walk  in  the  paths 
which  lead  to  death,  without  warning  you 
pf  your  danger,  without  founding  in  your 
ears  the  awful  admonition,  cc  Return  and 
live  : — For  why  will  you  die  ?”  I  beg  of 
you  to  confider  whether  you  do  or  not,  in 
fome  meafure,  refemble  thofe  unhappy 
children  of  Eli,  whom,  though  they  were 
famous  in  their  generation,  and  men  of 
renown,  yet  vengeance  fullered  not  to 
live.  For  my  part,  I  may  fafely  ufe  the 
expoftulation  oi  the  old  prieft cc  Why 
-  do  you  fuch,  things  ?”  for  i  hear  of  your 
evil  doings  by  ail  this  people.  Nay,  my 
brother,  for  it  is  no  good  report  1  hear ; 
you  make  the  Lord’s  people  to  tranfgrefs.” 
I  have  long  obferved  and  pitied  you;  add 
a  molt  melancholy  fpeftacie  I  lately  be¬ 
held,  made  me  refolve  to  c  ation  you, 
left  you  alfo  come  into  the  fame  condem¬ 
nation*. 


[  1 

I  was  not  long  fince  called  to  vifit  a 
poor  gentleman,  ere  while  of  the  moft  ro- 
buft  body,  and  of  the  gayeft  temper  I  ever 
knew.  But  when  I  vifited  him,  oh  how 
was  the  glory  departed  from  him  !  I  found 
him  no  more  that  fprightly,  and  vivacious 
fon  of  joy,  which  he  ufed  to  be;  but  lan- 
guifhing,  pining  away,  and  withering  un¬ 
der  the  chaftifing  hand  of  God.  His  limbs 
feeble  and  trembling;  his  countenance 
forlorn  and  ghaftly  ;*  and  the  little  breath 
he  had  left,  fobbed  out  in  forrowful  fighs ! 
His  body  haftening  apace  to  the  dull:,  to 
lodge  in  the  filent  grave,— the  land  of 
darknefs  and  defolatiom  His  foul  juft  go¬ 
ing  to  God  who  gave  it;f  to  enter  upon 
an  unchangeable  and  eternal  date. 

When  I  was  come  into  his  chamber, 
and  had  feated  himfelf  on  his  bed,  he  fir  ft 
caft  a  moft  wifhful  look  upon  me,  and 
then  began  as  well  as  he  was  able  to  fpeak 
— cc  Oh  that  I  had  been  wife,  that  I  had 
known  this,  that  I  had  coniidered  my  lat¬ 
ter  end  !  Ah !  Mr.  - - ,  Death  is  knock¬ 

ing  at  my  door :  in  a  few  hours  more  I 


*  Psalms,  cxxvii.  2. 
f  Ecclesiastes,  xii.  7. 


fhall  draw  my  laft  gafp  ;  and  then  come* 
judgment,  the  tremendous  judgment!* — 
How  fhall  I  appear,  unprepared  as  I  am, 
before  the  all-knowing  and  omnipotent 
God  !  How  fhall  I  endure  the  day  of  his 
coming.” 

V 

When  I  mentioned,  among  many  other 
things,  that  holy  Religion  which  he  had 
formerly  fo  fLightly  efteemed,  he  replied 
(with  a  hafty  eagernefs)  Oh  that  Reli¬ 
gion  is  the  only  thing  I  now  long  for.f  I 
have  not  words  to  tell  you  how  highly  I 
value  it ;  I  would  gladly  part  with  all  my 
eftate,  large  as  it  is,  or  a  world,  to  have 
lived  in  the  practice  of  it.  Now  my  be¬ 
nighted  eyes  are  enlightened,  I  clearly 
difcern  the  things  that  are  excellent. 

What  is  there  in  the  place  whither  I  am 
going,  but  God  ?  or  what  is  there  to  be 
defired  on  earth,  but  Religion  ?- — But  if 
this  God  fhould  reftore  you  to  health,  faid 
I,  think  you  that  you  fhould  alter  your 


*  Ecclesiastes,  xii.  14. 

j  - — Tis  this  alone, 

Amidfl  life’s  pains,  abafements,  emptinefs, 
The  foul  can  cherilh,  elevate  and  fill. 


[  121  '  ] 

V 

former  courfe  ? — “  I  call ‘heaven  and  earth 
to  witnefs,  laid  he,  I  would  labour  for 
holinefs  as  I  fhall  foon  labour  for  life.  As 
for  riches  and  pleafures,  and  the  applaufes 
of  men,  I  account  them  as  drofs  and  dung, 
no  more  to  my  happinefs  than  the  feathers 
that  lie  on  the  floor. 

cc  Oh  if  the  righteous  judge  would  try 
me  once  more  ;  if  he  would  but  reprieve 
and  fpare  me  a  little  longer — in  what  a 
fpirit  would  1  fpend  the  remainder  of  my 
days  ?  I  would  know  no  other  buflnefs, 
aim  at  no  other  end,  than  perfecting  my- 
>felf  in  holinefs.  Whatever  contributed  to 
that,  every  means  of  grace  ;  every  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  lpiritual  improvement,  fhould  be 
dearer  to  me  than  thoufaads  of  gold  and 
filver — But  alas,  why  do  I  amufe  myfelf 
with  fond  imaginations  ?  The  belt  refolu- 
tions  are  now  infignificant,  becaufe  they 
are  too  late.  The  day  in  which  I  fhould 
have  worked  is  over  and  gone,  and  I  fee 
a  lad,  horrible  night  approaching,  bring¬ 
ing  with  it  the  blacknefs  of  darknefs  for 
ever.  Heretofore,  (woe  is  me  !)  when  God 
called,  I  refufed ;  when  he  invited,  I  was 

one  of  them  that  made  excufe. - Now, 

therefore,  I  receive  the  reward  of  my 
deeds ;  fearfulnefs  and  trembling  are  come 

M 


[  122  ]  . 

iipon  me :  I  fin  art,  I  am  in  fore  anguifh 
already;  and  yet  this  is  but  the  beginning 
of  forrows ! — It  doth  not  yet  appear  what 
I  fhall  be— but  fure  I  fhall  be  ruined,  un¬ 
done,  and  deftroyed  with  an  everlafting 
deftru&ion T 

This  fad  icene  I  faw  with  my  eyes; 
thefe  words,  and  many  more  equally  af¬ 
fecting,  I  heard  with  my  ears;  and  foon 
after  attended  the  unhappy  gentleman  to 
his  tomb.  rl  he  almoft  breathlefs  fkeleton 
fpoke  in  fuch  an  accent,  and  with  fo  much 
earneftnefs,  that  I  could  not  eafily  forget 
him  or  his  words.  And  as  I  was  muling 
upon  this  forrowful  fubjedt,  I  remember¬ 
ed  Mr.  N—  sh  ;  I  remembered,  you.  Sir — 
For  I  difcerned  too  near  an  agreement 
and  correfpondence  between  yourfelf  and 
the  deceafed.  “  They  are  alike,  laid  I, 
in  their  ways,  and  what  fhall  hinder  them 
from  being  alike  in  their  end  ?  The  courfe 
of  their  actions  was  equally  full  of  fin 
and  folly,  and  why  fhould  not  the  period 
of  them  be  equally  fyll  of  horror  and  dif- 
trefs  ?  I  am  grievoufly  afraid  for  the  fur- 
vivor,  left  as  he  lives  the  life-,  fo  he  fhould 
die  the  death  of  this  wretched  man,  and 
his  latter  end  fhould  be  like  his. 

For  this  caufe,  therefore,  I  take  my 


[  123  ] 

pen  to  advife— to  admomfh— nay,  to  re- 
queft  of  you  to  repent  while  you  have  an 
opportunity,  if  haply  you  may  find  grace 
and  forgivenefs.  Yet  a  moment,  and  you 
may  die ;  yet  a  little  while,  and  you  muji 
die: — And  will  you  go  down  with  infamy 
and  difpair  to  the  grave,  rather  than  de¬ 
part  in  peace,  and  with  hopes  full  of  im¬ 
mortality  ? 

But  I  mull  tell  you.  Sir,  with  the  ut- 
moft  freedom,  that  your  prefent  behaviour 
is  not  the  way  to  reconcile  yourielf  to 
God.  You  are  fo  far  from  making  atone¬ 
ment  to  offended  juftiee,  that  you  are  ag¬ 
gravating  the  future  account,  and  heaping 
up  an  inc reale  of  wrath  againft  the  day  of 
wrath.  For  what  fay  the  icnptUics?  thole 
books,  which  at  tiie  confummation  of  all 
things,  the  ancient  of  days  fhall  open,  and 
by  which  you  fhall  be  judged — What  fay 
thofe  facred  volumes  ?  They  teftify_  and 
declare  to  every  foul  of  man, — “  That 
whofo  liveth  in  pleafure,  is  dead  while  he 
liveth.”*  So  that  while  you  roll  on  in  a 
continued  circle  of  fenfual  delights  and 
vain  entertainments,  you  are  dead  to  all 
the  purpofes  of  piety  and  virtue. 

M  2" 


*  i, Timothy,  v.  6. 
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rV.T!;U;k’  S.!T’. 1  conjure  you,  think  upon 
tuis  before  it  is  too  late,  if  you  have  any 

Kiekiiation  to  efcape  the  fire  that  will  ne¬ 
ver  be  quenched.  Would  you  be  refcued 
iom  the  juft  vengeance  of  Almighty  God  > 
Would  you  be  delivered  from  weeping! 
wading,  and  gnafhmg  of  teeth  ?  Sure  you 
woul<_  But  you  may  be  certain  that  will 
never  be  done  by  amufements,  which,  at 
toe  bed,  are  trifling  and  impertinent ;  and 
therefore  if  for  no  other  reafon,  foolifh 
and  finful.  Tis  by  ferioufnefs ;  ’t is  by  re¬ 
tirement  and  felf-examination,  you  muft 
aecomplifh  this  great  and  defirable  deli¬ 
verance.'  You  muft  not  appear  at  the 
head  of  every  filly  diverfion,  but  enter  in¬ 
to  your  clofet,  and  fhtit  the  doer:  and 
commune  with  Vcur  own  heart,  and  fe arch 
out  your  own  Ipirit.  Th,e  pride  of  life, 
and  all  fuperfluity  of  naughtinefs  muft  be 
put  away.  You  muft  make  hafte,  and  de¬ 
lay  not  the  time  to  keep  (and  with  all  your 
might  too)  all  God’s  holy  commandments. 
Always  remembering  that  mighty  tinners 
muft  be  mightily  penitent;  or  elfe  be 
mightily  tormented. 


■ 
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11s  good  tor  every  rational  rreature  uvo n 
earth,  frequently  and  ferioufly  to  aflc  hiihfelf,  what 
am  I  ?  what  was  I  created  for  ?  and  whither  am  I 


going  ? 


Your  example,  and  your  projedls  have* 
Been  extremely  prejudicial,  I  wife  I  could: 
not  fay  fatal  and  deflru&ive  to  many  :  for 
this,  there  is  no  amends  but  an  alteration 
in  your  conduct,  as  fignal  and  remarka- 
hie  as  your  perfon  and  name. 

If  you  do  not  by  this  method  remedy  im 
fome  degree  the  evils  which  you  have  lent 
abroad,  and  prevent  the  milchievous  con-- 
fequences  which  may  enfue,  -wretched 
will  you  be,  yea  wretched  to  all  eternity.-, 
The  blood  of  fouls  will  be  laid  to  your 
charge;  God’s  jealoufy,  like  a  confirming 
flame,  will  fmoke  againfl  you;  as  you 
yourfelf  will  fee  in  that  day,  when  the 
mountains  feall  quake,  and  the  hills  melt, 
and  the  earth  be  burnt  up  at  his  tremen¬ 
dous  prefence.. 

Once  more  then,  I  exhort  you  as  a 
friend ;  I  befeech  you  as  a  brother ;  I 
charge  you  as  a  meffenger  fent  from  the 
great  God,  in  his  mo  A  lblemn  words : — 
“  Cafl  away  from  you  your  tranfgreffions; 
make  you  a  new  heart  and  a  new  fpirit ; 
fo  iniquity  feall  not  be  your  ruin.”* 

M3 


Ezekiel,  xvii.  30,  31. 
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Perhaps  you  may  be  difpofed  to  con¬ 
temn  this,  and  its  ferious  purport ;  or  to 
recommend  it  to  your  companions  as  a  fit 
fubjedt  for  raillery.— But  let  me  tell  you 
before-hand,  that  for  this,  as  well  as  for 
many  other  things,  God  will  bring  you  in¬ 
to  judgment-  •  He  lees  me  now  I  write  i 
he  will  obferve  you  while  you  read.  He 
notes  down  my  words  in  his  book  ;  he  will 


friendly  admonition  turn.  “  If  thou  be 
y.  ife,  thou  fhalt  be  wife  for  thyfelf ;  if  thou 
icorneft,  thou  alone  fhalt  bear  it.” 

With  hearty  good  wifhes  for  your  wel- 


*  Ecclesiastes,  xi.  9. 

f  The  writer  of  thefe  Reflexions  thought  him- 
felf  obliged  to  retain  this  letter;  (which,  however, 
lie  has  taken  the  liberty  to  correct  in  a  few  places) 
not  only  out  of  refpebfc  to  the  Lady  who  communi¬ 
cated  it,  but  becaufe  it  was  publilhed  in  the  Chrifti- 
j  Magazine ,  in  the  regular  courle  of  the  Reflec¬ 
tions.  He  finds  it  too  in  a  life  of  Mr.  Nash,  lately 
publilhed,  and  was  therefore  the  rather  inclined  to 
retain  it,  as  that  biographer  feems  to  think  it  too 
fevere,  and  is  inclined  to  palliate  a  life  of  utter 


diflipation,  which  certainly  merited  the  fevered 
ftrictures. 

d 

No  man  living  can  have  a  higher  regard  for  be¬ 
nevolence  and  humanity  than  the  writer  of  thcfe 
lines  :  but  he  thinks  benevolence  to  the  foul  of  a 
much  higher  nature  than  that  of  the  body  ;  and 
would  be  far  from  leading  thole  who  are  treading 
the  infidious  paths  of  plealure  witii  too  eager  de¬ 
light,  into  delufive  and  dangerous  opinions,  as  if 
tendcrnefs  of  heart,  and  adts  of  charity,  could  atone 
for  every  other  deficiency.  Diflipated  and  fond  of 
pieafure  as  we  are,  little  need  is  there  to  encourage 
men  in  fo  falfe  a  purfuit.  It  is  hoped,  therefore, 
that  the  writer  of  Nash’s  life,  (who  he  is,  1  know 
not,)  in  a  future  edition,  would  {trike  out  that  of- 
fenfive  and  hurtful  pailage,  which  every  fincere 
Chriftian  ir.uft  disapprove,  wherein  he  averts, — 
<(  That  there  was  nothing  criminal  in  his  (Nash’s) 
conduct  : — that  he  was  a  karmlefs  creature,  whole 
greateft  vice  was  vanity — and  that  fcarcc  a  jingle 
aft  ion  of  his  life,  except  one,  defervcs  the  afperity 
of  reproach  **  A  net  this  is  faid  of  a  man,  who,  with 
a  heart  of  exquifite  humanity,  and  which  might 
have  been  moulded  into  the  nobleft  form, — was  yet, 
through  life,  a  gametter  profeft,  and  an  encoura- 

ger  of  illegal  gambling  ! - a  follower  of  pieafure 

all  his  days,  and  a  perpetual  diffipater  ! — and  whole 
converfation  was  made  up  of  trifling,  of  falfhood., 
and  of  immorality  I 

£  .  '  is  i-  "  >  r  T  •  '  <  ‘  < 

In  matters  -which  concern  the  fouls  of  men,  let 
us  be  efpecially  careful  ;  for  fatal,  indeed,  may  it 
be  to  betray  them  into  wrong  opinions.  In  other 
refpects  we  will  unite  to  applaud  Mr.  Nash,  and 
will  readily  join  his  Panegyrifls  ; — we  will  be 
thankful  to  him  for  the  improvements  he  has  made 
at  Bath ,  by  his  means  the  mod  elegant  and  plea- 
fing  of  all  public  places;  and  we  will  be  thankful 
to  the  editor  of  his  life^  for  the  amufement  and  fa- 
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lasfa&ibn  we  h.:ve  received  from  fo 
entertaining  a  performance.. 


well -wrote  a-ndj 


- - - ,  - - - 

C  H  A  P.  XI.. 

So  mayd  thou  live>  till  like  ripe  fruit  thou  drop  < 

Into  toy  mother  s  lap,  or  be  with  eafe 

Gather  d,  not  harfhly  pluck’d,  for  Death  mature, 

1  his  is  old  age  ;  but  then  thou  mull  outlive  [change- 
Thy  youth,  thy  drength,  thy  beauty,  which  will. 
To  wither’d,  weak,  and  grey  ;  thy  fenfes  then 
Obtufe,  all  taile  of  pleafure  mud  forego, 

To  what  thou  haft  :  and  for  the  air  of  youth 
Hopeful  and  chearful,  in  thy  blood  will  reign 
A  melancholy  damp  of  cold  and  dry. 

To  weigh  thy  fpirits  down  ;  and  lad,  confume 
The  balm  of  health. 

Milton,. 

In  our  two  foregoing  chapters,  we  have.: 
two  very  different  and  alarming  charac¬ 
ters  before  us;  each  fufficient  to  fhew  ns 
the  vanity  of  this  life,  and  to  awaken  in 
our  fouls  an  earneft  attention  to  future, 
concerns..  The  one,  cut  off  by  a  hidden 
blaft  from  heaven  in  the  full  bloom  of 
days,  and  the  vigour  of  health  ;  the  other, 
dragging  through  a  length  of  wrearifome, 
years  a  feeble  exihence,*  to  the  last  sce?ie 
of  all* 


"‘  Mr,  .  Nash  died  at  Bath  in  February,  i?6t, 


Which  ends  our  (Irange,  eventful  hifiory. 

To  fecond  chlldWIintte  and  mere  oblivion. 

Sans  teeth,  fans  eyes,  fans  take,  fans  every  things 


t 

Old  age  is  honourable,  and  hath  its  ad¬ 
vantages. - But  might  I  prefume,  OhL 


thou  Almighty  and  All-wife  !  fhort-fighted 
as  I  am,  and  incapable  at  the  belt  to  dif- 
tinguifh  my  real  good  from  evil,  might'  I 
prefume  to  judge,  or  to  afk  any  thing  of 
thee  refpefiling  my  future  ftate  in  this  poor 
and  perifhing  world,  I  would  humbly  fay. 
Suffer  me  not  to  bear  the  load  of  life 
when  every  faculty  is  benumb *  *d,  when 
every  power  of  enjoyment  is  paft;  when 
oblivion  darkens  the  memory,  and  all  the 
fenfes  feeni  wearied  and  fealed  up ;  when 
the  power  of  being  ufeful  to  mankind  is 
totally  removed ;  nay,  when  the  power  of 
pleafmg  is  no  more,  and  we  become  a 
burden  even  to  our  neareft  friends.” 


See  the  trembling,  palfied  Hass  an  ! 
unable  to  move;  fcarce  able  to  utter  in¬ 
telligible  founds;  weak  in  his  light,  im¬ 


aged  88,  u  The  man  was  funk  long  before,  as  one 
exprefles  It,  in  the  weaknefs  and  infirmities  of  ex- 
haufted  nature.” 


*  Shakespeare, 


a  , 


[  i.3°  1 

perfect  in  hearing;  oppreffed  with  pains," 
forgotten  by  the  world;  forfaken  by  all; 
and  attended  only  by  a  diftant  relation, 
whom  intereft  alone  keeps  with  him,  im¬ 
patient  for  his  departure,  and  anxious  to 
poffefs  his  wealth.  Yet  though  thus  mi- 
ferable,  defpifed,  forfaken,  and  forgotten ; 
Hass  an  loves  the  world;  clings  falter  to 
it,  the  more  it  fhrinks  from  his  embraces; 
detefts  the  thoughts  of  death;  and  thinks 
and  talks  of  nothing  with  fatisfa&ion,  but 
the  delufive  mammon  of  unrighteoufnefs.* 
Oh,  what  an  old  age  is  this  !  How  wretch¬ 
ed  an  iffue  of  a  long  and  ufelefs  life  ! - 

Fourfcore  years  have  been  paffed  to  no 
end,  but  the  procuring  of  wealth.  Four¬ 
fcore  years  are  over;  the  wealth  is  procu¬ 
red  ;  the  man  is  about  to  die,  and  he  hath 
neither  child  nor  friend  to  inherit  it !  He 
hath  no  power  to  enjoy  it  himfelf;  he  is 
dead  while  he  liveth  :  vet  his  affeftions  are 
placed — not  on  things  above, — but  ah,  fad 
reverfe  ! — on  things  below.  Can  the  world 
produce  any  objeft  more  pitiable  or  more 
contemptible  than  Hass  an  ? 

Vigorous  old  age,  the  winter  of  an  ufe- 
ful,  virtuous  life,  is  a>  much  to  be  deii- 


*  Luke,  xvi.  9.  n. 


red,  as  the  contrary  is  to  be  deprecated. 
Crowned  with  viftory  over  the  inferior 
paflions,  girt  round  with  ufeful  and  expe¬ 
rimental  knowledge,  leaning  on  the  ltaff 
of  prudence,  courage,*  and  refolution, 
the  old  man  becomes  a  bleffmg  to  fociety ; 
we  rife  up  to  him  with  reverence,  and  re¬ 
joice  to  do  him  honour. 

Such  is  the  hoary  Sophron  ;  we  be- 
liold  him  with  a  degree  of  awe  and  vene¬ 
ration  ;  we  conlult  him  with  confidence ; 
and  to  follow  his  advice  is  to  aft  wiiely 
and  confiftently.  Sophron  filled  a  very 
bufy  fphere  of  life,  and  maintained  a  high 
reputation  for  integrity,  prudence,  and 
piety.  He  retreated  in  proper  leafon  from 
the  ftage,  and  now  dedicates  his  time  to 
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#  Eifhop  Hall  gives  us  an  initance  of  courage  in 
an  old  plain  man  in  the  country  :  fume  thieves 
broke  into  his  folitary  dwelling,  taking  advantage 
of  the  ibfence  of  his  family  ,  and  finding  him  fitting 
alone  by  his  fire-fide,  they  fell  violently  upon  him  ; 
when  one  of  them  fixing  his  dagger  to  the  old  man’s 
heart,  fwore  that  he  would  prefently  kill  him,  if 
he  did  not  inhantFy  deli.er  to  them  that  money 
which  they  knew  he  had  lately  received.  The  old 
man,  looking  boldly  into  the  face  of  the  villain, 
replied  with  an  undaunted  courage  ;  Nay,  if  I 
were  killed  by  thee,  I  have  lived  long  enough  ;  but 
I  tell  thee,  fon,  unlefs  thou  mend  th\  manners, 
thou  wilt  never  live  to  fee  half  my  days.” 


.  c 
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the  great  bufmefs  of  felf-recollection.  Yet 
is  he  no  abfolute  hermit  nor  reclufe ;  nor 
does  he  fo  live  to  himfelf  as  to  forget  the 
concerns  of  others ;  mild  and  affable,  he 
delights  in  the  converfation  of  his  friends, 
and  pleafingly  inftructs,  while  fcarce  fecm- 
mg  to  inftruct;  benevolent  and  humane, 
he  liftens  to  the  voice  of  affliction,  and  is 
always  the  ready  friend  of  the  poor  and 
the  oppreffed.  Happy  Sophron  !  he  has 
not  lived  in  vain;  his  youth  was  active; 
his  old  age  is  healthful,  placid,  and  fe- 
rene.  Religned  to  the  Sovereign  Difpo- 
fer  s  will,  he  waits  contentedly  for  his 
approaching  change,  and  looks  with  joy  to 
his  journey’s  end;  looks  with  joy  to  that 
welcome  harbour,  wherein  his  weather¬ 
beaten  veffel  muff  fhortly  caff  anchor!* 
when  his  youth  fhall  be  renewed  like  un¬ 
to  the  eagle’s,  and  he  fhall  live  with  God 
in  perfect  felicity  for  ever.f 


*  With  joy  the  failor,  long  by  temper’s  toft. 
Spreads  all  his  canvafs  for  the  wifh'd  for  coafl ; 
With  joy  the  hind,  his  daily  labour  done, 

Sees  the  broad  fhadows  and  the  fetting  fun  ; 
With  joy  the  Have,  worn  out  with  tedious  woes, 
Beholds  the  land  which  liberty  behows  ; 

So  death  with  joy  my  feeble  voice  {hall  oreet, 
My  hand  {ball  beckon  and  my  wifh  {halfmeet. 

Anon. 

f  Old  A© am,  the  faithful  lervant,  in  Shake fpeare,  _ 


[.  133  ] 

t 

If  men  will  not  look  forward,  nor  pre¬ 
pare  for  eternity,  we  cannot  expect  they 
fhould  prepare  for  old  age;  but  furely,  if 
we  with  or  defire  to  live  long,-— and  it  is 
to  be  feared  tliis  is  too  much  the  wifh  of 
human  hearts, — -we  fhould  endeavour  to 
provide  for  the  winter  of  life,  by  laying 
up  fuch  a  ftore  of  true  wifdom  and  expe¬ 
rience,  as  may  render  the  clofe  of  it  com¬ 
fortable  ;  or  at  leaft  (often  the  many  una¬ 
voidable  difficulties  of  age. 

Intemperance  will  in  the  general  pre¬ 
vent  our  long  continuance  here  below  ;* ** 
as  it  certainly  is  the  fource  of  many  pains 
and  evils,  f  Vice  and  immorality  will  ren¬ 
der  our  old  age  defpicable  to  others  and 
afflifting  to  ourfelves  ;{.  and  make  us  the 
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*  1  Thess alonians,  iv.  17. 

y  Old  Adam,  the  faitliful  iervant,  in  Shakefpeare, 
{peaks  thus  : 

Though  I  look  old,  yeti  am  flirong and lufty, 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  in  my  blood  ; 

Nor  did  I  with  unbafhful  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weaknefs  and  debility  : 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lufty  winter, 

Frofty,  but  kindly. - 

J  As  virtue  is  its  own  reward,  fo  vice  is  gener¬ 
ally  its  own  punifliment. 


[  134  J 

more  uneafy  to  quit  the  ftage  of  life,  as 
we  draw  nearer  the  folemn  change.  So 
that  the  grand  rule  to  attain  a  happy  old 
age,  as  well  as  a  happy  death,  is  to  tc  live 
well — uo  live,  as  hecometh  thofe  who 
bear  the  name  of  Chriftians ,  and  profefs 
to  be  the  dilciples  and  followers  of  Chrifb* 

Lncertain  as  is  the  tenure  of  human 
life,  this  rule,  one  would  conceive,  fhould 
be  univerfally  regarded.  For  how  few, 
how  very  few  of  the  myriads  of  mortals, 
who  tread  this  earth,  arrive  at  old  age,  or 
fee  the  prefent  boundary  of  human  life, 
the  “  Seventieth  year  !?Jf  What  numbeis 
before  that,  are  confiarned  to  a  Bate  eter- 
nal  and  unalterable  !  alarming  thought  !— 
And  canft  thou,  oh  reader,  promife  thy- 
felf  this  length  of  days !  Knoweft  thou 
how  long  thy  line  Shall  run  y  knoweft  thou 
when  the  tremendous  Judge  fhall  call, 
and  thou  muft  appear  before  his  impartial 
tribunal  ?  Alas,  human  fate  is  mantled  in 
thick  darknefs  !  But  eternity— who  like 
Ac  nr  co  la,  would  be  utterly  unprepared 


*  Well  might  a  good  man  fay  not  long  (luce, 
re  fpe  fling  true  chriftians,  “  The  children  of  God 
are  belt  known  by  their  family  likenefs.” 

f  Pfphns,  xc.  io.  ♦ 


I 
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for  it,  fmce  the  call  may  come  inftantly? 
and  then  how  terrible  will  do  tnc  cothe- 

quences  ? 

But  Agr i cola’s  fate  was  peculiar.  - 
So  thought  his  neighbour  Haustulus. 
He  law  the  finged  corpfe  of  Agricola  . 
borne  from  the  field  ,  fhook  his  head,  de¬ 
clared  the  flroke  a  judgment  from  heaven, 
and  enlarged  greatly  on  the  demerits  of 

the  decealed  :* - yet  he  forgot  himfelf. 

Haustulus  was  the  pride  of  the  village 
where  he  lived  :  young,  healthful,  robufl : 
the  maidens  beheld  him  with  pleafure  ;  the 
young  men  heard  of  his  perfections  with 
envy.  A  lively  good-nature  recommend¬ 
ed  him  univerfally ;  and  relying  oh  the 
ftrength  of  his  conftitution,  he  was  the 
fir  ft  and  laft  at  every  merriment,  at  every 
wake,  at  every  fcene  of  rural  pleafantry 
and  joy. 

Drinking  too  much  at  one  of  thefe 
meetings,  and  flaying  too  late  irom  home, 
he  caught  a  cold  ;  a  violent  fever  enfued; 
he  became  delirious  ;  all  hopes  in  a  few 

N  2 


*  De  mortals  nil  nUl  bonum,  is  the  language  of 
hu Tianity  and  benevolence,  founded  on  that  well 
known  proverb,  humanum  ell  errare. 
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days  weieJoft;  and  he,  who  had  never 
employed  one  ferious  hour  about  his  foul; 
thus  plunged,- — ah  haplefs  improvident — 
into  an  everlafting  ftate  !— Was  his  fate 
peculiar  was  his  death  fudden  ?— ’Tis  a 
death — ?tis  a  fate  every  day  exemplified — 
And  would  you  choofe  to  fhare  fuch  a 
fate;  to  die  fuch  a  death?  Surely  no: 
then  be  careful  not  to  lead  fuch  a  life, 
tor  tnere  are  innumerable  outlets  from 
this  prefent  fcene :  lightnings  and  fevers 
are  not  the  only  inftruments  in  the  hand 
of  God  :  the  meaneff  and  mo  ft  inconfider- 
able  agent  is  all-fufficient  with  him  to  flop 
the  throbbing  heart,*  and  to  draw  the  veil 
of  death  over  the  doling  eyes. 


*  Know,  thoughtlefs  man,  when  ’tis  thv  Maker’s 

will, 

A  fly,  a  grape  [tone,  or  a  hair  may  kill. 

„  Rural  Christian, 
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Woe  then  apart,  (if  woe  apart  can  be 
From  mortal  man)  and  fortune  at  our  nod  ; 

The  o-ty,  rich,  great,  triumphant,  and  auguft. 
What  are  they  ?  the  mod  happy  (ftrange  to  fay  .) 
Convince  me  moll  of  human  mifery ^ 

1  O  U  N  G . 


I  HOUGH  death  levels  aUdiftin&ionsy, 
and  pays  no  more  deference  to  the  crown,, 
than  to  the  unnoticed  head  of  the  meaneft 
peafant ;  yet  the  great  feem  willing  to  pre¬ 
serve,  even  in  death,  that  diftinction  which 
they  have  Shared  in  life  ;  and  tncreiore 
refufe  to  mix  their  mortal  duft  with  com¬ 
mon  and  inferior  clay !.  1  here  may  be  a 

propriety  in  this ;  fubordination  is  abfolute- 
ly  necclfary :  and  it  may  be  decent,  that 
they  who  have  been  elevated  in  life,  fhould 
at  the  clofe  of  it,  Ml  keep  up  their  due 
dignity  and  diftinction.  But  this  will  not 
prevent  us  from  meditating  in  the  vault  of 
the  Nobles ,  where  iurely  we  fhall  find  am¬ 
ple  matter  for  contemplation. 

By  the  fide  of  the  church,  where  firft  I 
was  led  into  thefe  rej leSUons ,  luch  a  vault 

No 


is  found.  Let  me  defcend  into  the  folemn 
and  faered  recefs  !— How  awful  !— — As  I 
tread,  flowiy  down  the  ft  one  fteps,  which 
leaa  into  it,  a  melancholy  murmur  feems 
to  echo  through  the  filent  manfion ;  the 
moon  juft  throws  in  a  faint  light,  fuffici- 
ent  for  me  to  difcern  the  contents,  (though 
indeed  no  ftranger  to  them)  and  all  my 
loul  thrills  with  an  anxious  dread  and 
honor.  —YV hence  this  ftrange,  this  un¬ 
common  *fear  upon  us,  when  converting 
with  the  deceafed  ?  Helplefs  dull:  and  afh- 
es  as  they  are,  we  know  they  cannot  harm 
or  injure  us.  Nay,  and  were  it  poffible 
ior  any  of  them  to  appear  to  us,  furely  it 
would  be  moft  delightful  as  well  as  moft 
acceptable  to  hear  from  them  feme  of  the 
wonders  of  that  unknown  world,  which  is 
at  once  fo  interfiling  and  fo  important. 

>r 

But  ah  ! — no  notices  they  give. 

Nor  tell  us  where,  or  how  they  live  : 

1  hough  confcious  while  with  us  below, 

How  much  themfelves  dekred  to  know! 

As  if  bound  up  by  folemn  fate 
To  keep  this  fecret  of  their  (late  ; 

To  tell  their  joys  or  pains  to  none. 

That  man  might  live  by  faith  alone. 

Oh,  come  hither  ye  ions  of  ambition. 


#  See  Hkrvey’* 


Meditations  among  the  tombs. 


ye  children  of  pride;  defcend  a  while 
from  the  lofty  fummit  whereon  you  ftand, 
and  look  difdain  on  all  beneath  you ;  oh 
come,  and  pafs  a  few  filent  minutes  with 
me  in  this  lonely  Vault  which  bo  ails  the 
moft  noble  inhabitants;  and  pride  will  no 
more  dwell  in  your  eyes,  or  vanity  rife  in 
your  hearts.* 

Here  are  the  great  and  the  gay ;  the 
young  and  the  brilliant;  the  honourable 
and  the  lovely,  placed  in  no  mean  order 
or  elegance  together.  Their  coffins  are 
decorated  with  velvet  and  with  filver ;  but 
ah,  their  contents  are  only  like  vulgar  duft 
.—There  lies  the  noble  Alta  mount;  no 
wonder  the  remembrance  of  him  firft 
ftrikes  every  foul  which  defeends  into  this 
vault,  and  was  no  ftranger  to  his  charadler. 
An  able  writerf  hath  given  us  a  ftriking 
account  of  his  laft  moments  :  let  us  firft 
recolledt  this,  and  then  make  our  refledti- 
ons  upon  it. 


*  Ye  proud,  ambitious,  wealthy,  young  and  gay, 
Who  drink  the  fpirit  of  the  golden  day, 

And  triumph  in  exiftence,  come  with  me,  1 

And  in  the  mould’ring  corpfe  your  picture  fee,  C 
What  you  and  all  mult  foon  or  later  be.  k 

Solitary  Walks. 

t  Dr.  Young,  in  his  Centaur  not  Fabulous. 
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€*  I  am  about  to  reprefent  unto  you* 
fays  he,  the  laft  hours  of  a  perfon  of  high 
birth ;  and  high  fpirit;  of  great  parts ,  and 
ftrong  pajjions ,  every  way  aceomplifhed, 
not  lead  in  iniquity.  His  unkind  treat¬ 
ment  was  the  death  of  a  mod  amiable  wife, 
and  his  great  extravagance,  in  effect,  dis¬ 
inherited  his  only  child. 


cc  The  fad  evening  before  the  death  of 
that  noble  youth,  I  was  with  him.  No 
one  was  there,  but  his  phyfician  and  an 
intimate  friend  whom  he  loved,  and  whom 
he  had  ruined.  At  my  coming  in,  he 
faid  : 


cc 


You,  and  the  phyfician,  are  come 
too  late. — I  have  neither  life,  nor  hope.* 
You  both  aim  at  miracles.  You  would 
raife  the  dead.” 


Heaven,  I  faid,  was  merciful. 


cc  Or  I  could  not  have  been  thus  guilty.. 
What  has  it  not  done  to  blefs  and  to  lave 


#  It  is  declared  in  the  oracles  of  divine  truth,  that 

the  wicked  is  driven  away  in  his  wickednefs ,  but  the 
righteous  hath,  hope  in  his  death ,  Prov.  xiv.  32  5  hence 
learn  the  happinefs  of  the  one,  and  the  mifery  op 
the  other. 


me? — I  have  been  too  ftrong  for  Omnipo¬ 
tence  ! — I  have  pluck’d  down  ruin.” 

I  faid,  the  blefled  Redeemer. 

ft  • 

» 

<c  Hold  !  hold !  you  wound  me ! — T  hat 
is  the  rock  on  which  I  fplit. — I  denied  his 
name.  * 

•  * 

Refilling  to  hear  any  thing  from  me, 

or  to  take  any  thing  from  the  phylician, 
he  lay  filent,  as  far  as  fudden  darts  of  pain 
would  permit,  till  the  clock  ftruck.  Then 
with  vehemence  he  exclaimed — 

“  Oh  time  ! — time  ! - It  is  fit  thou 

Ihould’ft  thus  ftrike  thy  murderer  to  the 
heart. — How  art  thou  fled  for  ever!— A 

month  ! - Oh  for  a  fingle  week !  I  alk 

not  -for  y ears*  f  Though  an  age  were  too 
little  for  the  much  I  have  to  do.57 

*\  vV 
> 


*  They  who  deny  Chrift  on  earth,  he  will  deny 
in  heaven.  Matt.  x.  53. 

.  %  i..> 

f  Dr.  Young  may  well  fay, 

Buy  no  moment  but  in  purchafe  of  its  worth, 

And  what  its  worth  alk  death-bed* ,  they  can  tell  ; 

A  moment  we  may  with  when  worlds 
Want  wealth  to  buy - 

Night  Thoughts. 


-  [  142  ] 

On  my  faying,  we  could  not  clo  too 
much :  that  heaven  was  a  bleffed  place — 

So  much  the  worfe. — ’Tis  loft!  ’Tis 
loft  !  Heaven  is  to  me  the  fevereft  part 
of  hell !” 

Soon  after  I  propofed  prayer. 

cc  Pray  you  that  can;  I  never  prayed, 

I  cannot  pray. - Nor  need  I.  Is  not 

Heaven  on  my  fide  already  ?  It  clofes 
with  my  confcience.  Its  fevereft  ftrokes 
but  fecond  my  own.” 

His  friend  being  much  touched,  even 
to  tears,  at  this  (who  could  forbear?  I 
could  not)  with  a  moft  affectionate  look, 
he  faid  : 

cc  Keep  thofe  tears  for  thyfelf.  I  have 
undone  thee — Doft  weep  for  me  ?  That’s 
cruel.  What  can  pain  me  more  ? - 

Here  his  friend,  too  much  affefted, 
would  have  left  him. 

“  No,  ftay,  Thou  ftill  mayeft  hope'] 
therefore  hear  me  :  how  madly  have  I 
talked?  how  madly  haft  thou  liftened  and 
believed?  But  look  on  my  prefent  ftate. 


- 
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as  a  full  anfwer  to  thee,  and  to  myfelf. 
This  body  is  all  weaknefs  and  pain;  but 
my  foul/  as  if  ftrung  up  by  torment  to 
greater  ftrength  and  fpirit,  is  full  powerful 
to  reafon;  Sail  mighty  to  fuffer.  And 
that,  which  thus  triumphs  within  the  jaws 
of  mortality,  is  doubtlefs  immortal.*  And 
as  for  a  Deity ,  nothing  lefs  than,  an  Al¬ 
mighty  could  infli£t  what  I  feel.” 

I  was  about  to  congratulate  this  palfive, 
involuntary  confeffor,  on  his  aflerting  the 
two  prime  articles  of  his  creed,  extorted 
by  the  rack  of  nature ;  when  he  thus  very 
paffionately  exclaimed— 

“  No,  no  !  let  me  fpeak  on.  I  have 

not  long  to  fpeak - —My  much-injured 

friend  !  my  foul  as  my  body  lies  in  ruins  ; 
in  fcattered  fragments  of  broken  thought. 
Remorfe  for  the  paft  throws  my  thoughts 
*  on  the  future.  Worfe  dread  of  the  future 
ftrikes  it  back  on  the  paft;  I  turn  and  turn, 
and  find  no  ray.  Didft  thou  feel  half  the 
mountain  that  is  upon  me,  thou  wouldft 
ftruggle  with  the  martyr  for  his  flake,  and 
blefs  heaven  for  the  flame;  this  is  not  an 


*  This  is  no  fmall  proof  or  argument  in  favour 
of  the  foul’s  immortality. 
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everlafting  flame,  nor  that  an  unquencha 
ble  fire.55 


How  were  we  ftruck  r — yet  foon  after, 
ftili  more.  With  what  an  eye  of  diffrac¬ 
tion,  with  Vjdiat  a  face  of  defpair,  he  cried 
out —  v  m 

• 

“  My  principles  have  poifoned  my 
friend;  my  extravagance  has  beggared 
my  boy ;  my  unkindnefs  has  murdered 
my  wife  !  And  is  there  another  hell  ? — 
Ch  !  thou  blafphemed,  yet  moft  indulgent 
Lord  God !  Hell  itfelf  is  a  refuge,  if  it 
hides  me  from  thy  frown.” 

Soon  after,  his  underftanding  failed. 
His  terrified  imagination  uttered  horrors 
not  to  be  repeated,  or  even  forgot.  And 
ere  the  fun  (which  I  hope  has  feen  few 
like  him)  arofe,  the  gay,  young,  noble, 
ingenious,  accomplifhed  and  moft  wretch¬ 
ed  Alt  a  mont  expired.* 


*  Let  the  young,  wealthy,  gay,  and  inconfider- 
ate  votaries  of  pleafjre  and  diffipation,  learn  from 
the  latter  moments  of  the  wretched  Altamont, 
(who  is  fuppofed  by  fome  to  intend  the  late  Lord 
.Bolingbroke)  the  folly  of  living  unmindful  of  ap¬ 
proaching  death,  and  be  convinced  of  the  truth  of 
that  common  proverb,  they  who  Jwim  in  fin ,  j}?aU 
fink  in  for  row. 


Adorn’d  with  all  that  heav’n  or  earth  could  give 
To  make  her  amiable— — - - 

Milton. 

How  doubly  dreadful  is  Death,  when 
it  hurries  away  an  affrighted  and  unprepa¬ 
red  foul  from  all  the  fplendour  and  pomp 
of  earthly  greatnefs  ;  from  noble  manfi- 
ons ;  elegant  gardens  ;  beautiful  and  ex- 
tenfive  parks;  numerous  attendants;  large 
poffeilians ;  and  all  the  bright  circle  of 
lublunary  grandeur ! 

cc  And  muff  I  leave  thefe  ?  Curfe  upon 
my  fate  ;  muff  I  leave  all  thefe  ?  faid  the 
noble  Publio,  as,  ftretched  upon  the  bed 
of  difeafe,  he  lay  ftruggling  with  uncon¬ 
querable  pain,  like  a  wild  bull  in  the  net; 
impatient  and  reftiefs  under  the  hand  of 
Omnipotence ;  as  the  untamed  lion,  in 
the  toils  of  the  Lybian  hunter. 

Yes,  Publio,  thou  muff  leave  all  thefe; 
and,  proud  and  vain  as  thou  haft  been  of 
thy  titles  and  honours ;  as  much  elevated 

O 
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as  thou  haft  thought  thyfelf  above  thy  fel¬ 
low  mortals,  thou  muft  now  at  length  ex¬ 
perience  that  death  levels  all  diftindtions, 
and  ftrikes  at  thee  with  as  cruel  unconcern 
as  he  ftrikes  at  the  meaneft  peafant  who 
toils  in  the  neighbouring  fields.*  Why 
will  men  forget  this  obvious  truth  ?  Sure¬ 
ly  if  the  rich  and  noble  would  bear  it  in 
mind,  it  would  be  a  powerful  check  againft 
every  motion  of  pride,  and  would  inftant- 
ly  crufti  the  leaft  appearance  of  elation. 

If  we  look  to  this  world  only,  how*  fu- 
perior  are  the  advantages  which  the  great 
and  wealthy  enjoy,  how  infinitely  fuperi- 
or  to  thole  which  the  poor  and  mean  pof- 
fefs  ?  But  if  w  e  look  beyond  the  prefent 
fcene,  nay,  if  we  look  only  on  the  part¬ 
ing  moment,  how  great  advantages  have 
the  ferious  poor  over  the  thoughtlefs  rich  ? 
Poverty  denies  to  men  the  enjoyment  of 
almolt  every  thing  which  the  wealthy  call 
convenient  and  comfortable  ;  much  more 
of  what  they  call  elegant  and  pleafurable. 
But  poverty  difengages  the  affections  from 
this  tranfitory  fcene,  and  depriving  men 
of  the  enjoyment,  renders  them  more  in- 


Mors  Tciuo  pul  fat  pede  pauperum  tabernas. 
Regum  que  turres.  '  Hor. 


different  to  their  continuance  in  the  world. 
He  who  has  nothing  to  leave  behind  him, 
muft  be  fuppofed  to  quit  the  ftage  with  in¬ 
finite  lefs  regret,  than  he  who  is  furround- 
ed  with  every  thing  that  can  elevate  the 
defires,  or  delight  the  heart  of  man.* 
Now  if  we  were  fteady  to  our  Chriftian 
principles,  and  fixed  in  our  purfuits  of 
the  blefiings  of  eternity,  doubtlefs,  in  this 
view,  poverty  would  be  very  far  from  be¬ 
ing  efteemed  an  evil. 

But  let  us  not  conceal  the  truth ;  there 
is  often  more  of  envy  and  chagrin  in  our 
ftriHures  on  wealth  and  greatnefs,  than  a 
real  contempt  of  thefe  idols,  or  a  true 
Chriftian  renunciation  of  them.  And  it 
is  to  be  feared,  that  our  remarks  refpeCt- 
ing  their  poffeftors,  are  frequently  ftretch- 
ed  beyond  the  line  of  truth.  It  is  a  point, 
of  which  long  experience  and  clofe  obfer- 
vation  have  left  me  no  room  to  doubt, 
that  the  great  are  not  the  happy  :  I  mean, 
that  true  felicity,  and  an  exalted  ftate, 
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*  Hence  the  rich  ma\r  learn  not  to  defpife  the 
poor,  while  the  poor  are  taught  not  to  envy  or  co¬ 
vet  the  riches  of-  the  alRuent,  the  honours  of  the 
nobles,  or  polleflions  of  the  great. 
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have  no  natural  and  neceffary  conne&ion  A 
ct  am  I  equally  latisfied  that  the  poor  are 
happy.  If  the  difturbing,  anxious, 
and  higher  paflions,  moleft  the  repofe  of 
the  former,  the  chagrining  and  vexatious 
paffions  fufficiently  ruffle  the  quiet  of  the 
latter.  In  great  goodnels  and  condefcen- 
lion  to  his  creatures,  the  all-wife  difpoler 
of  all  things  hath  made  happinefs  peculiar 
to  no  ftate,  and  attainable  in  all ;  it  is  a 
plant  which  will  thrive  in  every  foil, 
though  fome  may  be  more  kindly  to  it 
than  others.  I  have  feen  it  blooming  in 
all  the  veraure  of  the  moft  floupifhing  palm 
tree,  in  the  fplendid  palace  of  the  noble  : 
l  have  feen  it  frelh,  beautiful,  and  fra¬ 
grant,  in  the  lowly  dwelling  of  the  peace¬ 
ful  and  contented  cottager.  For  the  true 
Chriftian  is  the  happy  man  ;  and  he  who 
is  indeed  a  Chriftian,  will  find  peace  and 
joy,  whether  in  a  cottage  or  a  palace. 

W  hat  could  have  deprived  the  gay,  the 
young,  the  noble,  the  ingenious,  and  moft 
accompkihed  Altamont,  of  happinefs 


#  Remember,  man,  the  universal  (  ae.fe 
nfts  not  by  partial,  but  by  oen'ral  laws  ; 
And  makes  what  happinefs  we  juftly  call, 
Subiilt  not  in  t lie  good  of  one,  hut  ail. 


Pore. 
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luperlatively  pleafing?  Had  he  but  known 
and  praftifecl  the  precepts  of  that  divine 
religion,  whofe  excellence  is  fufficiently 
marked  by  the  name  of  him  who  revealed 
it, — ‘Jefus  Chriji ,  the  eternal  6 on  oj  God - 
Every  earthly  bills  crouded  around  the 
noble  young  man,  fedulous  to  prefent 
themfelves,  and  anxious  to  offer  their 
fweets  to  his  acceptance.  Elegant  manfi- 
ons,  highly  farnifhed  with  ail  that  art 
could  beftow,  were  ready  provided  lor 
him ;  parks,  beautified  with  the  fine  ft 
lawns  and  in  oft  exteniive  pro!  peels,  flretch- 
ed  themfelves  around  him;  ample  eftates 
were  in  his  poffeffion,  fufficient  to  fupply 
every  neceffity,  and  fufficient  for  calls  of 
magnificence,  liberality,  and  charity  ;  and 
heaven  had  bleffed  him  with  a  mind  ca¬ 
pacious  of  the  largeft  enjoyments,  and 
with  fe nfe  equal  to  the  moll  elegant  refine¬ 
ments..  Happy  peculiarity— heaven  had 
bleffed  him  alfo  with  an  amiable  contort, 
whofe  virtuous  endearments  were  them- 
felves  fufficient  to  have  conftituted  iolid 
blifs ;  and  in  whofe  love,  fcaree  a  man  ex- 
ifts,  who  would  not  have  thought  himfeif 
crowned  with  his  heart’s  full  content. 

Ah  !  wretched  Altamont , — the  want 
of  that  Chriftian  virtue  which  alone  will 
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leiicitate,  robbed  thee  of  the  enjoyment 
of  all  thefe  bleffings,  and  brought  thee  in 
early  youth  to  an  untimely  death  ;  thv 
ioul  undone,  thy  fortune  ruined,  thy  wife 
broken-hearted,  and  thy  orphans  beggar¬ 
ed  !— ah  vain  and  worthless  nobility !  what 
availed  to  thy  milerable  remains,  the  nod¬ 
ding  plumes  and  the  efcutchioned  hearfe, 
with  all  the  pomp  of  funeral  folemnity  ! 
Here  thou  lieft  mouldering  in  the  velvet- 
clad  coffin  ;  and  I,  fo  much  beneath  thee 
in  ftation,  can  weep  thy  fad  fate,  and  com- 

miferate  thee,  thou  fallen  ion  of  greatnefs ! 

/ 

m 

Oh  ye  nobles  of  the  earth,  conlider 
and  be  wife.  Nobility,  without  virtue,  is 
but  a  polifhed  fhaft,  mw  e  quick  and  keen 
to  deltroy  ;  adorned  with  Chriffian  faith, 
vis  a  coronet  of  gold,  graceful  and  ho¬ 
nourable  to  the  brow;*  it  will  dignify  you 
in  time,  and  add  honour  to  your  greateit 
honours  in  eternity. 


So  thought  the  incomparable  Lady, 
whole  kid  relifts  I  view  with  joy  ;  and  am 
tranfported  to  find  in  this  doleful  vault  an 
infcription  like  the  following,  over  her 

0  JUSPH  W  jii— im—ny  mrpij.M  ’n  4.  1. 1  111  ->*  I.IM  t  H  . . ..rei 


Creat  nefs  alone  in  virtue’s  underftood  ; 

No  tic’s  truly  ureat,  but  he  who’s  truly  good. 

J  lo  f  '  O 


honoured  remains.  Let  us  perufe  it,  and 
leave  it  to  our  reader’s  reflections. 


cc  Here  refts  the  body  of  Mary,  Count- 

efs  of  — - — ,  &c.— who  departed  this 

life,  &c.  whom  it  were  unpardonable  to 
lay  down  in  filence,  and  of  whom  ’tis  dif¬ 
ficult  to  fpeak  with  juftice.  For  her  juft 
character  will  look  like  flattery,  and  the 
leaft  abatement  of  it  is  an  injury,  to  her 
memory.”* 

In  every  condition  of  life  fhe  was  a  pat¬ 
tern  to  her  fex  ;  appeared  miftrefs  of  thofe 
peculiar  qualities,  which  were  requifite  to 
conduCt  her  through  it  with  honour,  and 
never  failed  to  exert  them  in  their  proper 
feafons,  to  the  utmoft  advantage. 

She  was  modeft  without  affeCtation,  ea- 
fy  without  levity,  and  referved  without 
pride.  She  knew  how  to  flop  without 
finking,  and  to  gain  people’s  affeCtions 
without  leflening  their  regard. 

She  was  careful  without  anxiety,  frugal 
without  parfimony ;  not  at  all  fond  of  the 


Praifes  on  tombs  are  titles  vainly  fpent, 

A  man’s  good  name  is  bis  beft. monument. 
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faperfluous  trappings  of  greatnefs,  yet  a- 
bridged  herfelf  of  nothing  which  her  qua¬ 
lity  required. 

Her  piety  was  exemplary,  her  charity 
univerfal. 

She  found  herfelf  a  widow  in  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  her  life,  when  the  temptations  of 
honour,  beauty,  youth,  and  pleafure,  were 
in  their  full  ftrength ;  yet  ihe  made  them 
all  give  way  to  the  intereft  of  her  family, 
and  betook  herfelf  entirely  to  the  matron's 
part.* 

The  education  of  her  children  engroffed 
all  her  care  ;  no  charge  was  fpared  in  the 
cultivation  of  their  minds,  nor  any  pains 
in  the  improvement  of  their  fortunes. 

In  a  word,  fhe  was  truly  wife, — truly 
honourable, — and  truly  good. 

More  can  fcarce  be  faid ;  and  yet  he 
who  faid  this,  knew  her  well,  and  is  well 
affured,  that  he  has  faid  nothing  which  ei- 


*  Few  widows  in  the  prefent  day,  God  knows, 
deferve  tins  character,  or  drive  to  imitate  fo  praise¬ 
worthy  an  example. 


ther  veracity  or  modcfty  fnould  oblige  him 
to  fupprefs.”* 


CHAP.  XIV. 

Why  all  th  is  toil  for  triumphs  of  nn  hour  ? 

What  tho'  we  wade  in  wealth ,  or  four  in  fame , 
Earth' s  highs  ft  ffation  ends  in  u  Here  he  lies 
And  ii  Dull  to  cl u it ^ >  concludes  her  wsblejt  pong. 

Young. 

From  the  vault,  where  refts  the  preci¬ 
ous  remains  of  the  great  and  noble,  I 
afeended  into  the  Church ,  and  was  imme¬ 
diately  led  to  that  part  of  the  facred  edi¬ 
fice,  which  is  dedicated  to  the  memory  of 
thefe  illuftrious  perfonages.  What  fuperb 
monuments  !  what  elaborate  decorations ! 
what  pompous  inferiptions !  what  high 
founding  epitaphs !  one  would  imagine 
from  a  perufal  of  thefe,  that  all  the  fans 
and  daughters  of  this  noble  houle,  like 
thofe  mentioned  in  another  facred  place. 


*  The  reader  may  be  allured  of  the  truth  of  what 
is  here  delivered,  as  the  character  was  penned  by 
that  excellent  prelate,  Dr.  Hough 9  formerly  Bifiiop 

of  W orcefier . 


were  valiant  and  virtuous  !  but  alas,  even 
tombs  are  taught  to  flatter  and  to  lye. 

How  ftrong  is  the  defire  of  pre  emi¬ 
nence  in  the  human  breaft  ?  we  wifh  to 
preferve  it  even  in  death.  In  fome  ref- 
pefls  it  may  be  well  fo  to  do  : — but  what 
vanity  can  be  fo  truly  contemptible,  as 
that  which  affigns  a  large  fum  of  money  to 
the  erefdng  a  fplendid  monument,  ferving 
to  perpetuate  only  the  erector’s  folly  and 
pride !  let  the  truly  virtuous  and  truly 
good,  the  friends  to  fociety,  and  the  or¬ 
naments  of  religion,  be  diftinguifhed  in 
death  :  for  the  reft,  w  hatever  titles  they 
bear,  or  honours  they  boaft,  they  are  but 
empty  names= — let  them  be  configured  to 
oblivion  and  to  duft  !* 

What  a  foppery  and  falfe  tafte  difcovers 
itfelf  in  fome  of  thefe  fantaftic  monuments 
before  me,  the  emblems  of  which  it  is 
more  difficult  to  decypher,  than  the  dark- 
eft  fhades  of  an  allegoric  poem  !  what  ab- 
furdity  and  profanenefs  glare  in  others  ! 


*  If  we  cannot  (peak  well  of  our  deceafed  fellow 
creatures,  we  had  better  he  filent  concerning  them, ; 
“  de  mortuis  nil  nm  bonum  ”  is  a  -verv  fuitable 
motto  for  reflexions  on  deceafed  friends,  relatives, 
or  acquaintance,. 
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Methinks  I  am  tranfported,  by  lbme  invi- 
lible  power,  while  I  gaze  from  a  Chriftian 
church,  into  one  of  the  heathen  temples  ; 
for  their  deities  crowd  around  me,  fculp- 
tured  with  all  the  pride  of  art,  while  I  can 
difeern  a  medallion  only  of  him  to  whofe 
memory  the  monument  is  confecrated  !— 
It  looks  as  if  the  noble  dead  had  renoun¬ 
ced  their  dependance  upon  Chrift  and  his 
Gofpel ;  and  returned  to  the  worfhip  of 
thofe  heathen  divinities,  into  whofe  hands 
they  feem  to  commend  their  fame. 

But  while  I  turn  away  with  difguft  from 
thefe  fine,  but  mifapplied  efforts  of  art ; 
that  elegantly-fimple  monument  firikes 
and  delights  rue.  It  is  the  ftatue  of  the 

late  Duke  of— - :  it  is  finifhed  in  the 

higheft  tafie  ;  it  affords  the  moft  exa£l  re- 
fenfblance  of  his  perfon  ;  the  pofture  is  the 
moft  natural  and  eafy ;  proper  for  the 
place,  l’erious  and  contemplative  : — it  is 
railed  on  a  plain  but  beautiful  pedeftal ; 
there  are  no  fantaftic  decorations  ;  the  in- 
Icription  contains  nothing  more  than  the 
name  of  this  worthy  nobleman,  the  date 
of  his  birth  and  death,  and  the  detail  of 
his  illuftrious  iffue.  There  needs  no  more , 
his  virtues  live  in  the  faithful  memory  of 
his  friends  and  of  his  country ;  and  time 
itfelf  cannot  obliterate  the  impreffion. 


which  his  beneficence  hath  made  on  the 
hearts  of  the  diftreft.  But  could  time  ef- 
lace  thefe,  fiiould  they  be  univerfally' for¬ 
gotten  ;  yet  will  they  be  had  in  everlafting 
remembrance  before  God,  the  eternal  re¬ 
warder  of  thole  who  live  to  do  good  ;  who 
make  the  bleffings  vouchfafed  to  them  by 
a  kin; l  Providence,  the  exalted  means  of 
felicity  to  others.* *  Such  addons  in  life 
will  fmooth  the  rough  brow  of  death,  and 
render  the  departure  from  honours  and 
opulence  not  only  eafy,  but  joyful ! 


Mefhinks,  as  1  Hand  contemplating  this 
animated  /?#/^,  I  can  fancy  its  noble  ori¬ 
ginal  before  me,  as  I  often  feen  him,  and 
imagine  I  hear  him  thus  addrefimg  me  : — 
“  Poe  the  end  of  all  human  grandeur,  and 
learn  to  think  nothing  great  in  mortality ; 
nothing  can  be  truly  great  which  is  uncer¬ 
tain  ;  nothing  can  be  truly  good  which 
mult,  ftiortiy  have  an  end.  Ere  while  I 
flouriihed  in  all  the  verdure  which  human 
exiftence  can  boaft.  High  in  birth,  high 
in  honours ;  dignified  with  the  royal  fa¬ 
vour  ;  abounding  in  wealth,  and  of  confe- 


* 

1  i 

*  Would  to  God,  ftich  righteous  perfons  were 
oftener  to  be  found,  among  the  noble  and  the  great 
ones  of  the  earth. 


quence  courted  and  flattered  by  the  ob- 
fequious  crowd. 

In  this  elevated  (late  I  forgot  not  my- 
felf :  I  remembered  that  I  was  a  man  ; 
that  I  was  to  give  an  account  to  a  fuperi- 
or  tribunal,  and  that  my  punifhment  or 
reward  would  be  pronounced  according 
to  the  improvement  or  abufe  of  the  trail 
repofed  in  me.  When  therefore  the  fo- 
lemn  fummons  came,  when  I  heard  the 
alarming  voice,  “  Thou  mud  die,”  I  was 
not  confounded,  though  impreffed  with 
awe:  commending  my  felt  to  the  Father 
of  mercies,  I  reiigned  his  earthly  favours 
with  complacency  and  thankfulnefs,  in 
the  joyful  and  animating  hopes  of  a  fu¬ 
ture  and  better  ilate.* 

Had  my  conduft  been  the  reverie  of 
this,  what  Ihould  I  have  gained,  or  rather 
what  Ihould  I  not  h  cL  v  ^1.  ft?  for  my  pomp 
and  power  could  not  have  arreited  the 


*  The  apoftle  Paul  had  a  defire  to  depart,  and  win/  ? 
becaufe  be  was  affured  he  fhould  be  with  Clirift,  winch 
be  knew  was  far  better,  than  to  continue  in  this  prefent 
evil  world,  furroun  led  with  enemies,  expo  fed  to  temn- 
^atious,  and  at  a  diflance  from  him  whom  his  lou!  loved. 
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fa-oke  oi  death,  which  would  have  pierc¬ 
ed  nay  heart  with  agony  inexpreffible,  as 
fepa  rating  me  from  all  things  delirable 
here  below,  and  removing  me  to  a  world 
where  I  can  neither  have  hope  or  delire. 
— Mine  was  a  better  choice:  the  remem¬ 
brance  of  death  taught  me  wildoin  for 

they  who  remember  death,  will  affuredly 
be  wifed’f 

This  is  an  important  truth:  The  abufe 
of  life  proceeds  from  the  forgetfulnefs  of 
death  when  men  fix  their  ftandards  up¬ 
on  earth,  and  vainly  propofe  this  tranfito- 

ry  fcene  as  the  end  oftheir  being,  and  the 


Death  !  the  great  counfellor,  who  man  infpires 
With  every  noble  thought,  and  fairer  deed  ; 
ixith  Death,  that  realties  all  my  cares  ; 
foils,  virtues,  hopes,  without  it  a  chimera  ! 
Death,  of  all  pain  the  period,  not  of  joy. 

Dc-ctth  wounds  to  cure,  we  fall,  we  rife,  we  reign  ; 
Spring  from  our  fetters,  faften  in  the  ikies  ; 
i  Ins  king'  ct  terrors  is  the  prince  cf  peace. 

Night  Thoughts. 
f  DltUTERONOMY,  XXxii,  29. 
f  .  .  .  .  The  man  who  confecrates  his  hours, 

By  vigorous  effort  and  an  honefl  aim, 

At  once  he  draws  the  fling  of  life  and  death. 

Dr.  Young. 


objedl  of  their  love,  what  errors  and  evils 
are  theconfequences;  what  f  earful  dhap- 
pointments  here,  and  what  horrid  pumih- 
ment  awaits  them  hereafter  ! 

This  was  the  case  with  the  famous 
Cardinal  of  the  noble  lioufe  of  Becuijort 
who,  much  unlike  that  amiable  nobleman 
whole  character  we  have  been  juft  confi- 
dering,  remembered  not  that  wealth  and 
greatnefs  were  infignificant  and  unavail¬ 
ing  to  flop  the  hand  ot  death  ;  and,  that, 
gained  by  indirect  methods  they  prove, 
in  the  conclufion,  a  never-dying  worm  to 
the  diftradled  confidence*  W  hen  there¬ 
fore,  as  hiftory  informs  us,  he  was  arreft- 
ed  in  his  mad  career,  and  all  the  terrors 
of  death  were  marfhalled  in  horrid  array 
before  him,  thus  he  complained,  and  thus 
vented  his  affiidled  foul  to  his  weeping 
friends  around  u  And  muft  I  then  die  ? 
will  not  all  my  riches  fave  me  ?  1  could 
purchafe  the  kingdom  if  that  would  pro¬ 
long  my  life.  What !  is  there  no  bribing 
of  death  ?  when  my  nephew  the  Duke  of 
Bedford  died ,  I  thought  my  happinefs  and 

P  2  ___ 

*  See  Harp  shield's  Hiftory* 


my  authority  greatly  increafed;  but  the 
Duke  of  Gloucester's  death  railed  me  in 
imagination  to  a  level  even  with  kings  ; 
and  I  thought  of  nothing  but  accumula¬ 
ting  hill  greater  wealth  to  purchafe  at 
length  the  triple  crown  !  Alas  !  how  are 
my  hopes  difappointed!— Wherefore,  O 
my  friends,  let  me  earneflly  befeech  you 
to  pray  for  me,  and  recommend  my  de¬ 
parting  foul  to  God.”* 


■  Cardinal  Beaufort  was  of  royal  extraaion,  lie  was 

,  e  J°^n  of  Gaunt ,  Duke  of  Lancaster .  by  his 

third  wife  Catharine  Stamford.  He  was  commonly  cal  - 
led  the  rich  Cardinal  of  Winchester :  he  died  in  1447. 
euoaaespeare^  who  generally  preferves  hiflorical  truth  ve¬ 
ry  exaftly,  in  the  fccond  part  of  Henry  the  VI,  hath  gi. 

\cn  113  ,n  lmJ>r  colours,  a  description  of  the  Cardinal’s 
death. 


Scene ,  the  Cardinal's  bed-chamber. 


Enter  King  Henry,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick,  to  the 

Cardinal  in  bed. 

K.  H.  How  fares  my  lord  ?  fpeak,  Beaufort  to  thv 
Jove  reign. 

Lard.  If  thou  bee  ft  death.,  I’ll  give  thee  England's • 
treafure, 

hr.  0  ugh  to  purchafe  fuch  another  ill  and, 

'30  thou  wilt  let  me  live  and  feel  no  pain. 

A.  II.  Ah  !  what  a  fign  it  is  of  evil  life, 

T;v  here  death’s  approach  is  been  fo  terrible  ! 

Ear.  Beaufort ,  it  is  thy  Sovereign  fpeaks  to  thee. 
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Oh,  what  an  end  was  this !  what  avail¬ 
ed  this  unhappy  great  man,  that  facrifi- 
cing  to  his  ambition  fome  of  the  moil  fa- 
cred  duties  of  humanity,  he  died  poffeff- 
ed  of  a  fum,  fuperior  to  what,  perhaps, 
any  fubjebl  before  him  had  poffeffed? — 
What  availed  it,  that  amidft  the  terrors 
of  death  he  configned  large  fums  to  cha¬ 
ritable  offices !  and  leall  of  all,  what 
could  avail  the  ten  thouland  maffes 
which  he  ordered  to  be  faid  for  his  de¬ 
parted  foul?  Heaven  is  not  to  be  pur- 
chafed  with  gold,  nor  the  favour  of  God 

P  3 

Card .  Bring4  me  upon  my  trial  when  you  will. 

Dy’d  he*  not  in  his  bed  ?  where  (hould  he  die  ? 

Gan  I  make  men  live  whether  they  will  or  no  ? 

Oh  torture  me  no  more,  I  will  confefs— — 

Alive  again  ?  then  drew  me  where  he  is  ; 

I’ll  give  a  thoufand  pounds  to  look  upon  him. - - 

He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dud  hath  blinded  them  : 

Comb  down  his  hair  :  look,  look  !  it  {lands*  upright 
Like  lime  twigs  fet  to  catch  my  winged  foul. 

Give  me  fome  drink,  and  bid  th*  apothecary 
Bring  the  drong  poifon  that  1  bought  of  him  ! 

K .  H.  O  thou  eternal  mover  of  the  heavens, 

Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch  ! 

Oh  beat  away  the  b u fy  meddling  fiend 

*  Meaning  the  Duke  of  Gloucester ,  of  whofe  murder 
he  vras  fefpc&ed. 
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to  be  bought  with  money.  Our  re¬ 
demption  was  not  perfeded  by  fuch  cor- 
ruptiDle  things,  but  by  the  precious  blood 
oi  Jefus  Chrifl,  as  of  a  lamb  without  ble- 
mifli  and  without  fpot !  and  he  who  after 
an  evil  life,  thinks  to  conciliate  the  re¬ 
gal  d  of  the  Mod  High,  by  donations 
and  mades,  dies  in  a  miflake  as  grofs 
and  fatal  as  that  wherein  he  lived. 

Indeed,  to  the  honour  of  the  Proted- 
ant  church,  we  muff  obferve,  that  this 
mod  dedrudive  of  all  errors  is  feldom 
found  within  her  pale;  at  lead,  in  compa- 
rifon  with  its  frequency  in  the  Romilh 
church  ;  where  the  religious  orders  are 
led  to  deceive  even  the  fouls  of  dying 


That  jays  ftrong  fi;ge  upon  this  wretch’s  feu!, 

And  from  his  bofom  purge  this  black  defpajr. 

Weir.  See  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  him  grin. 
Sal.  Difiurb  him  not,  let  him  pafs  peaceably, 

S*  H.  Peace  to  Ins  ioul,  if  God’s  good  pleafure 

ba  t  1 

Lord  cardinal,  if  thoi>  think'ft  on  heaven’s  blifs, 

Lift  up  thy  hand,  make  fignal  of  thy  hope. 

He  dies,  and  makes  no  fig  ns.— -O  God  forgive  him  l 
War.  So  bad  a  death  argues  a  monfirous  life. 

IS  IL  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  finners  all, 
Clofe  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtains  round. 

And  let  us  all  to  meditation,— 
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men,  for  the  fake  of  accumulating  wealth 
for  their  own  focieties.  Shocking  and 
dreadful !— how  contrary  to  the  tenor  of 
that  Gofpel,  by  which  we  are  affured, 
that  the  truly  humbled  heart,  and  penitent 
defire,  a  lively  faith,  and  undiilembled 
forrow,  can  alone  recommend  us  to  the 
Father  of  heaven,  through  the  merits  and 
interceffion  of  his  only  begotten  Son ! 

Before  I  conclude  this  chapter,  let  me 
point  out  to  my  reader  a  noble  penitent  of 
the  Protestant  communion,  as  a  contrail; 
to  this  Cardinal  of  the  church  of  Rome : 
the  late  earl  of  Rochester ,  I  mean,  whofe 
life  was  defiled  with  every  vice,  but  whofe 
death  was  diilinguilhed  by  the  moil  ex¬ 
emplary  repentance-- a  repentance,  not 
{hewn  by  external  gifts,  and  the  appoint¬ 
ment  of  repeated  maffes  for  his  foul ;  but 
by  inward  contrition,  and  a  real  forrow 
for  his  pail  fins,  by  a  defire  to  undo  all 
the  evil  he  had  done,  and  to  flop  the  cur¬ 
rent  of  all  the  mifchief  which  unhappily 
owed  its  fource  to  him  ; — by  an  unfeign¬ 
ed  application  to  the  only  Redeemer  of 
foil  finners,  and  a  fixed  refolution  to  a- 
mend  his  life  (if  that  life  Ihould  be  fpared,) 


and  to  be  as  exemplary  in  holinefs,  as  he 
had  been  lmamous  in  the  pradice  of  eve- 
ry  vice.— This  is  true  repentance:*  and 
iuch  a  penitent,  Christ  will  affure’dly  re¬ 
deem,  as  well  from  the  guilt,  as  from  the 

defilement  of  all  his  accumulated  iniqui¬ 
ties.  ^ 


C  H  A  P.  XII.. 

—Take  phyfic,  pomp  : 


Txpose  thyfelf  to  feel  what  wretches  feel 
1  iat  thou  may’ft  (hake  the  fuperflux  to  them. 

Ana  ibew  the  heaven  more  juft.  Su  aksspe  4h  r. 
r  ~r 

JlIGH  In  healtn,  and  recumbent  on 

the  downy  breaft  of  profperity  and  indul¬ 
gence,  Secuiius  rejeXs  our  reflexions 
\/idi  difdain,  and  will  not,  cannot  bear  to 
hear  of  death ,  the  cruel  fpoiler  of  all  our 
eartnly  comforts.  u  Away  with  the  me- 
laiicnoly  ftrain,  he  cries ;  I  cannot  endure 
tne  voice  of  this  gloomy  contemplative. 
Let  him  not  approach  to  difturb  my  re¬ 
po  fe,  nor  like  the  hoarfe  and  ill  boding  ra- 
ven,_froak  his  fatal  admonitions  in°my 

1  rue  repentance  is  a  blciied  t o k t n o f “th c  t o r ^ i v c u els 

?  hns  ’  nfne  ev€r  truh  repented  of  fin  without  its  be¬ 
ing  pardoned  thron  :h  the  merits  of  Jefus’s  blood,  which 
cleanles  irom  all  fin. 


tars.”  Ah,  miftaken  mortal,  what  trou¬ 
bles  art  thou  treafuring  up  for  a  future 
moment!— pity  him,  heaven,  who  has  no 
pity  for  himfelf !— We  will  leave  him 
then,  though  with  forrow  and  compaf- 
fionate  regret,  and  mtreat  thy  attend¬ 
ance,  Oh  ferious  and  Chriftian  reader, 
(who  art  not  afraid  to  view  thofe  mourn¬ 
ful  but  inftru£tive  fcenes)  to  the  fick,  the 
dying-bed  of  the  poor  man,*  now  that 
we  have  vifited  together,  the  fuperb 
vault  of  the  affluent  and  noble.  If  thou 
art  rich,  perhaps  thou  haft  never  been 
called  to  fo  fad  a  fcene,  and  the  fight  of 
it  may  teach  thee  gratitude  and  con¬ 
tent:!  if  thou  art  poor,  it  will  affefl  thy 
heart,  and  lead  thee  to  a  ferious  concern 
for  futurity  ;  that  both  temporal  and 
eternal  evils  may  not  be  thy  deplorable 
lot ! 

Come  then,  and  let  me  lead  thee  up 

*  Carry  me,  my  feet,  to  the  temple  of  the  Lord  ;  to 
the  beds  of  the  fick,  and  to  the  houfes  of  the  pcor. 

Hkrvky’s  Meditations. 

t  We  are  incited  to  the  relief  of  mifery,  by  the  con- 
lcioufnefs  that  we  have  the  fame  nature  with  the  fuller- 
er;  that  we  are  in  clanger  of  the  fame  dihrefies  ;  and 
may  fometimes  be  obliged  to  implore  the  fame  affdL 
•ance.  Johnson’s  Idled • 


I 
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thefe  narrow  and  miferable  flairs,  to  the 
wretched  apartment,  whither  I  myfelf 
was  ere  while  led,  and  where  the  poor 
man  lies  languifhing  on  the  bed  of  ema¬ 
ciating  difeafe  !  Seed  thou  this  difmal 
dwelling,  foul,  wretched,  and  offenfive  ! 

mem,  the  wind  whiflles  through  the 
mattered  caiement,  ill  defended  by  vile 
rags  and  darkened  paper,  fare  mark  of 
penury  and  diflrefs.* 

Seed  thou  that  wretched  objedi,  pale 
and  meagre,  with  haggard,  flaring  eyes, 
aiio^  beard  unfhaven,  flretched  upon 
thofe  flocks,  with  not  a  curtain  round 

him,  and  with  fcarce  a  cover  to  conceal 
his  wafted  body? 

Turn  lound  and  view  upon  the  floor 
another  miferable  heap  of  tatters.  It  is 
the  bed  of  two  poor  children  of  this  af¬ 
flicted  ftifferer  !  and  this,  this  place  of 
woe,  is  the  only  habitation  which  re¬ 
ceives  and  hides  the  heads  of  thefe  poor 
and  lielplefs  children,  with  their  wretch¬ 
ed  mother  and  him  fell !  That  woman, 
bathed  in  tears,  and  clothed  in  the  rag- 

— - - »bor.  pierc’d  by  wintry  wmas, 

How  many  (brink  into  the  fordid  hut 
Oi  cnearlels  poverty..  Thomson’s  Seasons. 
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ged  garments  of  poverty,  is  the  wife, 
the  mother  of  thefe  unfortunate  chil¬ 
dren - -haplefs  wife,  and  lull  more 

haplefs  mother  ! 

But  though  narrow  this  apartment, 
though  ofieniive  and  foul,  it  would  well 
fuffice,  and  be  but  little  complained  of, 
did  not  want,  cruel  want,  here  too  fix  her 
dreary  abode  ;  could  the  mother  fupply 
the  importunate  demands  of  her  hungry 
children,  or  alleviate  the  pains  and  suf¬ 
ferings  of  her  oppreffed  Inriband.  But  a- 
las !  the  par  ilh  withholds  relief  from  aliens 
to  its  rights,  and  how  fhall  the  charity  of 
the  beneficent,  find  out  in  their  obfcure 
retreats,  the  flranger  and  unknown  ! 

Nay  but  even  poverty  itfelf,  with  all  its 
dire  neceffities,  might  patiently  be  borne 
— well,  very  well,  if  fiducial  dependance 
upon  God,  was  but  found  in  the  fufferer’s 
heart ;  if  heavenly  hope  dwelt  in  the  af¬ 
flicted  bread ;  if  there  wa  s  any  profpedl  of 
an  happy  iffue,  when  all  thefe  mournful 
trials  are  overpafl,  and  the  foul  lafely 
landed  on  a  future  bieffed  and  eternal 
ihore  !  but  for  this  we  enquire  in  vain  ! 
from  the  want  of  it  proceeds  far  the  gre 


o  y 
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er  part  of  thefe  evils.  When  I  came  to 
talk  with  Egeno,  (fo  call  we  this  poor 
man)  concerning  his  foul,  his  faith,  his 
hope,  and  future  expeflations  ;  he  fixed 
his  eyes  upon  me  with  the  moft  unuttera¬ 
ble  anguifh,  and  elevating  his  emaciated 
hand,  fighed  out,  “  Alas !  alas!  Sir,  fure 
I  fhall  recover.”  “  But  if  you  fhould  not, 
faid  I,  as  God  knows  there  appears  but 
little  probability — what  then?  what  fays 
your  confcience  ?”  “  1  cannot  tell,  he 
replied,  I  know  I  have  not  been  fo  good 
as  I  ought ;  but  if  I  live,  I  will  endeavour 
to  be  better.”* 

I  turned  to  his  wife,  to  afk  fomewhat 
of  his  paft  life ;  and  to  know  whether  du¬ 
ring  his  longillnefs  (for  he  had  been long 
declining)  he  had  ever  fhewn  any  con¬ 
cern  for  his  foul,  or  whether  file  had  ever 
read  to  him  for  his  inftruSUon  ? — Weak 
and  wretched  as  he  was,  he  coukl  reply, 

with  abundant  acrimony,  “  She  im'truct 

*  ^  » 

me  ? — No,  fhe  had  better  firfl  inftrucl  her- 


felf,  fhe  wants  it  moft.”  What  greater 

_ _ _ O _ 

*  1  fi.6  is  often  the  language  of  perfons  in  iicknds, 
avIio  have  lived  thought!*  fs  of  God,  their  immortal  fo  Is 
and  a  future  (late  \  hut  alas  !  how  feldom  (though  life 
is  1  pared)  do  they  perform  their  bed  promiles  of  amend¬ 
ment  and  reformation  ! 


fhock  could  an  humane  heart  feel,  than 
to  perceive  a  fierce  altercation  likely  to 
enlue,  between  two  perfons  fo  mutually 
and  fo  deeply  dillrelfed?  I  interpofed  with 
fome  authority;  and  endeavoured  with  all 
my  power,  to  fet  forth  the  dreadful  ter¬ 
rors  of  futurity,  before  the  eyes  of  this 
unawakened  finner,  juft,  juft  about  to 
launch— oh  horrible — into  its  awful  gulph ! 
from  whence  there  is  no  return. 

He  heard  me  with  attention,  and  I  per¬ 
ceived  at  length  a  tear  ftealing  down  his 
pallid  cheeks.  cc  I  have  been  miferable, 
laid  the  poor  unhappy  objeft,  all  the  days 
of  my  life;  and  now  I  perceive  that  I 
muft  be  miferable  through  all  eternity 
too.  Upon  hearing  this,-  we  could  none 
.  of  us  refrain  from  tears.  Oh  who  could 
refrain  ?  to  fee  a  fellow-creature  lying  in 
exquifite  diftrefs,  foul  and  body  equally 
eftranged  from  comfort,  health,  and  eafe  ! 
—Oh  who  could  refrain  ?  to  fee  a  fellow- 
creature  thus  about  to  perifh,  ignorant 
and  hopelefs,  in  a  land  where  the  glad  ti¬ 
dings  of  the  gofpel  are  fo  conftantly  and 
univerfally  preached ! 

Moved  with  compaffion,  I  endeavoured 
to  offer  fome  confolation - the  utmoft 


•'  j  /I  #  r  ''  ' 

■  j?."»^y  , 
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which  I  dared  to  offer.  For  alas  !  how 
can  the  minifters  of  Chrift  exceed  their 
commifllon  ;  how  can  they  fpeak  peace  to 
thole,  to  whom  there  is  no  peace  ?* — But 
my  offers  were  unavailing;  he  told  me, 

he  had  led  a  wicked  and  a  carelefs  life, 
and  now  he  found. that  the  end  of  it  was 
forrow  and  defpair.”  After  every  argu¬ 
ment  to  roufe  and  to  conlole,  I  joined  in 
prayer  with  him  and  his  wretched  houl- 
hold  ;  and  exhorting  him  to  earned  pray¬ 
er,  and  fervent  fupplication  for  himfelf  to 
the  father  of  our  Lord  Jeffs  Chrift,  I  left 
them,  defigning  on  the  morrow  to  renew 
my  vint. 

But  from  this  melancholy  office  I  was 
prevented  by  his  wife,  who  came  in  the 
morning  to  inform  me  that  he  expired  in 
the  night;  expired  regardlefs,  as  it  Teem¬ 
ed,  of  every  thing ;  utterly  ftupid,  fenfe- 
lefs,  and  unheeding. 

And  thus  too  often  it  happens,  that  the 
minifter  is  fent  for  when  the  foul  is  at  the 
Iqfl  gafp,f  when  all  hope  is  given  up,  and 


*  There  is  no  peace,  faith  my  God,  to  the  wick¬ 
ed.  Isa.  xlviii.  22. 

f  Too  many  appear  in  the  views  of  death,  to 
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when  all  our  endeavours,  alas!  are  as  in¬ 
efficacious,  as  pouring  water  into  a  fieve. 
During  almoft  a  twelve-month  s  ilineis, 
Egeno  thought  not  of  God,  oi  repent¬ 
ance,  or  of  death.  Juft  when  the  lamp 
of  iife  was  going  out,  juft  when  the  trem¬ 
bling  foul  fluttered  on  the  verge  of  eterni¬ 
ty,  the  alarm  was  given,  and  ail  was  con- 
fufton,  diforder,  and  dismay.  His  whole 
life  was  a  fcene  of  care,  of  toil,  of  dii- 
content,  and  fin.  Neglectful,  wholly  neg¬ 
lectful  of  religion,  his  fabbaths  were  paffed 
in  trifling  and  drunkenneis  ;  the  fcanty 
pittance  he  gained  by  his  labour,  was  too 
commonly  condemned  before  it" was  earn¬ 
ed  ;  and  his  wife  and  children  bewailed 


,  % 


V 

I  111 

■ 

: 


" 


!  Ifl 


in  hunger  and  want,  the  frequent  difap- 
p ointment  of  his  wages.  Hence  arofe 
brawls  and  contentions  at  home  ;  which 
rendered  the  little  wretched  lodging  ftill 
more  wretched.  As  no  furplus  was  faved, 

0^2 


13I  ice  too  muc!)  deoendance  on.  too  much  confidence 

i  i 

in  and  encourage  themfelves  too  much,  from  re¬ 
ceiving  the  facrament  (at  the  hands  oi:  the  clergy¬ 
man)  to  hope  that  all  will  be  well  with  them  after 
death  ;  as  if  there  was  fome  merit  in  mere  ordinan¬ 
ces  or  partaking  of  them  :  no,  it  is  a  dreadful  mii- 
take  ;  nothing  but  repentance  for  fin,  accompanied 
with  true  faith  in  Tefus  Ohrid,  can  afford  folid 
ground  for  hope  of  pardon,  faivation,  and  eternal 
life. 


!r S  °r  i”’  an^  t’le  (  l01'lU'S  °f  his  family, 
as  lelaom  iupenor  to  rags  ;  and  he  lived 

without  a  friend  to  ferve,  as  he  died  with¬ 
out  a  friend  to  fuccour  him.*  Miferable 
end  of  a  miferable  exiftence  !  Fearful  po¬ 
verty  and  introduction  to  fufferines,  far 
more  fearful !—  ° 

i 

•  •  i  ^  is  man !  how  terrible 

is  it  thus  to  pafs  a  few  years  in  this  vale 
of  forrow,  comfortlefs,  defpicable,  and 
abandoned — To  know  none  of  the  re- 
mefhments  and  delights  of  this  life,  and 
yet  wilfully  to  forfeit  all  delights  of  the 

■  nUIn-'  ^ut..let  T)e  forbear  making  any 
reflections,  tid  I  have  fltewn  you  the  con- 

traft  of  Egeno,  in  a  man  of  the  fame  oc¬ 
cupation  and  the  fame  rank  of  life,  whom 
alio  I  lately  attended  upon  his  death-bed 

’  a f1  "ould  to  heaven  my  latter  end  may 
be  like  his ! 


* 


0ll'a  to  God,  perfons  in  the  lower  clafles  of 
,  .eh  ™oul.c]  warning  from  Egeno,  and  ferioully 
think  in  time,  of  that  eternity  which  awaits  them 
beyond  the  gra\e. 


'  *  .•  v*  . 
.  •  *  *V>*  *.  W  -fc 
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CHAP.  XVI. 


The  pons  of  death  are  fins  ;  of  life,  good  deeds  ; 
Through  which  the  Saviour  leads  us  to  our  needs  : 
How  wilful  blind  is  he  then,  who  fhould  dray. 

And  hath  it  in  his  power  to  make  his  way  ? 

This  world  death’s  region  is,  the  other  life’s  ; 

,%nd  here  it  fhould  be  one  of  our  fir  id  fdrifes, 

So  to  front  death,  as  man  fhould  judge  us  pad  it  : 
For  good  men  but  fee  death,  the  wicked  tafde  it. 

Rowe, 


JL  i  is  common, 


to  hear  circumftances 

..  *  ^ 

and  Ration  in  life,  urged  as  an  excufe  for 
needeo.  of  religion ;  to  obviate  which,  we 
have  examples  propofed  to  us  of  fmcere 
and  regular  piety,  in  every  ftation  of  life.* 
Thus  we  are  fhewir,  that  religion  is  in¬ 
compatible  with  no  worldly  circumftan¬ 
ces  ;  and  of  confequence,  no  worldly 
circumftances  can  offer  a  fufficient  excufe 


'  ;  *§£ 
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*  t  mud  be  underflood,  that  I  fpeak  here,  of 
the  honed  and  allowable  (lations  of  life.  There  are. 
feme  pro  lemons,  with  which  indeed  religion  is  ab- 
folutely  incompatible  ;  and  therefore  if  a  man 
would  fare  his  foul,  he  tin  (I  cither  abjure  ihcfr,  or 

i  •  r*  (*  i  • 

n s  v  w  r  r  ■  * r *  •  *  t  » ?  *  -n  ^ 
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for  a  difregard  to  it.*  The  wretched 
Egeno  could  urge  his  labour  and  pover- 
,  ty,— -but  how  ineffectually  ?  Look  at  his 
rellovv-labourer  Mentor,  and  learn  how 
weak  and  frivolous  fuch  an  apology. 

\ 

Mentor  was  of  the  fame  occupation 
with  Egeno;  worked  in  the  fame  fhop, 
and  earned  the  fame  wages.  Mentor 
too  was  a  married  man3  and  had  children. 
Thus  far  there  was  a  ftmilitude  ;  but  in 
other  refpedis,  where  can  that  iimilitude 
be  found  ?— Diligent  and  punctual,  Men¬ 
ton  was  never  abfent  a  day  from  his  bu- 
iinefs,  unlefs  detained  by  ficknefs  or  fome 
neceffary  avocation  ;  ever  found  in  his 
duty,  while  Egeno  kept  holliday,  and 
wafted  his  important  time  in  dnirikennefs 
and  riot. 

Fearing  God,  and  anxious  to  pleafe 
him.  Mentor  never  refrained  his  feet 
from  the  church,  and  was  a  regular  at¬ 
tendant  at  the  bleffed  fupper  of  the  Lord  ; 
ftrictiy  obferving  the  iabbath,  and  fpend- 
ing  it  as  became  a  Chriftian,  a  Euiband, 
and  a  father;  while  Egeno’s  temple  was 


*  It  is  a  good  proverb,  Prayers  and  provender 
hinder  no  man. 


the  a  'e-houie,  and  his  devotion  only  oaths 
and  i  mpiety* 


viewed  that  of  Egeno — miferable  fcene  of 
poveity! — At  Mentor’s  little  dwelling 
all  was  neat,  clean,  and  wholefome.  He 
had  procured  a  fmall  houfe,  with  a  good 
piece  of  ground,  which  he  carefully  cul¬ 
tivate  1  with  his  own  hands,  when  he  re¬ 
turned  from  his  work  in  the  evening; 
often  riling  an  hour  or  two  before  the  time 
of  labour  in  the  morning,  to  do  the  bufi- 
nefs  of  his  garden,  and  to  take  care  of  his 
crop,  which  paid  him  well  for  his  toil. 
His  wife,  induftrious  and  careful,  contri¬ 
buted  her  part  with  gladnefs;f  her  chil¬ 
dren  were  brought  up  with  every  noiion 
fuitabie  to  their  ftation  ;  and  fhe  omitted 
no  opportunity  to  aid  her  hulband’s  honeft 
efforts  by  her  frugality  and  pains.  An 


*  Happy  Mentor  !  may  thy  example  be  more 
generally  followed,  while  Egeno’s  is  fuiubly  re¬ 
probated  and  abhorred. 

f  Far  from  the  madding  crowd’s  ignoble  (trife. 
Their  fober  wifhes  never  learn’d  to  (fray  ; 


Along  the  cool  fequeflered  vale  of  life, 
They  kept  the  noifelcfs  tenor  of  their  way. 


Gray’s  Elegy* 
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aged  mother  dwelt  under  the  fame  roof 
with  them,  and  owed  a  comfortable  fuh- 

fiftence  to  the  pious  affedlion  of  her  labo¬ 
rious  fbn. 


It  pleafed  God  to  extend  the  life  of  this 
ufeful  and  worthy,  though  mean  and  un¬ 
noticed  man,  to  a  happy  length ;  for  he 
lived  to  elofe  his  aged  mother’s  eves,  and 
to  pay  the  laff  duties  of  filial  regard  to 
her.*  He  lived  to  fee  two  of  his  fons 
capable  of  maintaining  themfeives  in  the 
world  with  decency  and  comfort  ;  and 
treading — -diftinguifhed  felicity  of  a  pa¬ 
rent  !— in  the  fteps  of  their  father’s  fobri- 
ety  and  virtue  :f  fons,  to  whofe  care  he 
could  'with  confidence  leave  his  wife,  as 
their  religion  had  taught  them,  that  a  pe¬ 
culiar  bie fling  ever  attends  thole  who  de¬ 
light  to  honour  their  parents,  t  and  Ci  to 
rock  the  cradle  of  declining  ane.” 

o  o 


Honour  thy  father  and  mother,  that  thy  days 
may  be  long  upon  the  land,  which  the  Lord  thy  God 
giveth  thee.  Exec.  xx.  12,  This  commandment 
accompanied  with  a  promife  plainly  implied,  ir  not 
fully  exprefled,  is  no  little  encouragement  to  the 
practice  of  filial  piety  and  obedience. 


t  Happy  proof  o 
example  and  in  dm  611 


f  the  good  effects  of  a  pious 
ons  on  the  minds  of  children-. 


How  pleafing,  how  inftruftive  to  attend 
the  death-bed  of  fuch  a  Chriftian  ! — Oh, 
ye  great  and  vain,  ye  children  of  volup- 
tuoufnefs  and  pomp,  how  doth  the  death¬ 
bed  of  fuch  a  Chriftian  reproach  your  fol¬ 
lies,  and  condemn  your  vifionary  views  ? 
— on  that  bed  I  faw  him!— true,  no  con¬ 
futation  of  phyficians  was  held  on  his 
account;  no  danialk  furniture  decorated 
his  apartments;  no  carpets  were  fpread 
over  his  floors  ;  veffels  of  filver  and  gold 
were  not  found  to  convey  the  little  nou- 
rifhment  he  took  but  ah !  what  poor 
and  wretched  comforters  are  thefe,  when 
the  languifhing  body  declares  the  fatal 
moment  of  eternal  reparation  from  this 
prefeat  world,  near  at  hand  !  How  much 
more  excellent  the  confoiation  afifing  from 
the  teftimony  of  an  approving  confeience  ! 
The  more  a  man  leaves  behind  him,  the 
more  reludlantly  he  dies  to  die  is  an 
eafy  matter  to  the  poor  ;  and  to  a  good 
man,  what  matter  is  it  whether  he  dies 
on  a  throne  or  a  dung-hill?  The  only 
misfortune  at  the  hour  of  death,  is  to  find 


*  Covet  not  the  riches,  honours,  or  pofleffions  of 
the  great  and  noble  ;  for  the  lets  you  have  in  this 
world,  the  lefs  reafon  you  will  have  to  regret  when 
you  come  to  die,  leaving  what  you  poflefs. 


one  s  felf  deftitute  of  the  fupports  of  true 
Religion  * 


Mentor  was  not  deftitute  ofthefe:— 
I  am  arrived.  Sir,  laid  he,  at  that  peri¬ 
od  for  which  I  was  born,  and  for  which  I 
have  been  long  preparing;  and  blefied  be 
God,  I  do  not  find  any  terrors  in  the  ap¬ 
proach  of  death.  Thanks  be  to  God ,  who 
giveth  ns  the  Vidory ,  through  our  Lord  Je- 
fus  Chrijl .  I  am  thankful  to  the  good 
providence  of  my  heavenly  Father  for  all 
things  but  how  fhall  I  exp  refs  my  thank- 
tulnefs  i or  ins  exceeding  lor  e  m  the  pre¬ 
cious  gift  of  his  dear  Ion  !  Oh  what  a 
lupport  is  he  to  finful  creatures,  like  us, 
in  this  hour  especially  !  Bleffed,  for  ever 
bleffed  be  God,  for  his  ineftirnable  gift 
or  redemption  through  the  blood  of  the 

Lamb,  offered  up  for  the  fins  of  a  rebel 
world.” 


Rejoiced  to  lee  him  thus  triumphant 
over  death,  I  congratulated  his  felicity, 
and  remarked  the  vanity  of  worldly  fiati- 
ons,  when  God  diftributes  his  fpiritual 


■* 


Thy  force  alone,  Religion  !  death  difarms, 
Breaks  all  his  darts  and  every  viper  charms. 

Blackm ore’s  r reation. 


C  179  1 

favours  thus  freely  to  the  low  as  well  as 
the  rich.  “  True,  Sir,  faid  he,  this  is  a 
fweet  reflection  to  the  poorer  and  meaner 
fort  of  Chriftians  :  it  hath  often  refrefhed 
my  foul,  and  flopped  every  tendency  of 
murmuring  and  complaints,  which  are  too 
apt  to  arife  in  our  haughty  hearts,  at  the 
fight  of  the  rich,  and  their  plentiful  en- 
oyments.*  And  it  was  a  pleafing  thought 
often  to  me  in  the  midit  of  my  labour, 
that  my  divine  and  glorious  Saviour  ftoop- 
ed  to  a  mean  and  toilfome  employment, 
and  conclefcended  to  work  with  his  own 
hands  ;  letting  us  an  example,  and  thus 
alleviating,  to  the  true  Chriftian,  all  the 
wearinefs  of  fatigue  and  daily  pains. 

The  recollection  of  this,  has  frequently 
given  me  new  life  and  fpirits  when  i  have 
been  almoft  worn  out,  and  ready  to  fink 
down  with  labour.  And  when  I  have  con- 
fidered  all  his  loving  kindnefs  towards  me, 
which  he  has  fhewn  in  lb  many  inftances, 
I  have  always  with  joy  perfevered  in  my 
duty,  and  thought  myfelf  happy  that  I 


*  God  frequently  makes  the  poor 
rich  in  faith,  and  heirs  of  his  etc 
while  he  fends  the  rich  empty  away  ; 


in  this  world, 
rn a l  kingdom, 

?i ot  many  rich , 


not  many  mighty,  not  many 


UO'Di 


art 


callus 

*  i-  L  i  • 


I  Coil- 


IJS  fH  IANS,  i.  26,  27. 


had  a  being  to  praife  and  adore  him.  And 
li  jtV  my  race  is  run,  and  I  am  about  to 
appear  before  the  judge  of  all  the  earth1” 
"  /  doubt  not,  replied  X,  you  will  appear 
with  joy,  and  be  for  ever  bleffed  in  his 
■kingdom.  cc  Through  Chrift ,  I  truft  1 
mall,  laid  he  :  my  only  hope  and  reliance 
is  on  the  precious  Redeemer;  for  oh,  Sir, 
what  am  I,  what  have  1,  but  from  him  ?— 
and  alas  !  what  I  have  done  is  fo  imper- 
fe£t  and  unworthy,  that  it  cries  for  pardon 
only,  not  for  reward ;  can  it  be  poffible 
that  any  human  being  can  talk  of  merit 
beiore  God!*  Lord  Jefus,  pardon  the 
iiniulnefs  even  of  my  befl  and  mold  holy 
ler vices,  and  wafh  them  in  thy  moft  pre- 
•  cious  blood,  which  cleanfeth  from  all  fiu.” 

But,  obferved  I,  though  you  depend 
not  upon  any  thing  you  have  done,  nor 
apprehend  the  ieaft  merit  or  deferving  in 
any  or  your  own  v7orks,  doth  it  not  give 
J  our  foul  peace  and  comfort,  when  you 
look  back,  and  remember  that  you  have 
pone  fuch  works,  or  rather,  that  you  have 
in  any  meafure  iincerely  endeavoured  to 


*  A  firmer  may  plead  for  mercy  at  God’s  hands, 

W  "fver  C1U1  PleaJ  njerit,  without  it  is  that  of 

Lhnji  s. 


obey  the  laws  of  Chrifl .  5  Oh  yes,  repli¬ 
ed  he,  great,  very  great  peace  !  without 
this  1  could  have  no  peace  at  all:  for 
without  this  what  teft  could  1  have  of  my 
fincerity  in  any  refpefl  ?  or  how  would  x 
dare  to  expert  any  mercy  from  the  Re¬ 
deemer  ?  No,  I  blels  him  for  enabling  nie, 
by  his  fovereign  grace.,  to  do  any  thing  : 
would  to  God  I  had  been  more  diligent, 
and  had  done  more  :  without  holinels  no 
man  fhall  fee  him  :  I  have  laboured  after 
it  with  all  my  might,  and  to  the  beft  of 
my  knowledge  but  am  thoroughly  fen- 
fible  of  the  imperfections  of  my  beft  en¬ 
deavours,  May  the  gracious  Saviour  pity 
my  weaknefs,  and  perfeft  what  is  wanting 
in  me  I 


He  added  much  more  :  but  from  this  the 
reader  may  eafily  codec!,  how  happy  an  end 
a  man  of  inch  raft  fentiments  nxuft  make. 


R 


*  Tis  cr*-eatly  to  lx?  feared  many  deceive  them'* 
felves  in  this  particular  ;  for  where  is  even  the  beft 
of  Chriftians;  who  can  truly  fay  in  the  views,  of 
death,  they  have  a£ted  to  the  beft  of  their  abilities, 
or  done  all  that  was  in  their  power,  to  approve 
themfelves  the  children  of  God  ?  Alas  1  every  one 
muft  acknowledge  after  having  done  all  they  are 
able  to  do,  we  are  but  unprofitable  fervants. .. 

Luke,  xvii.  to. 


[  i8z  ] 

He  received  the  blefied  Sacrament  from 
my  hands,  and  never  did  I  adminifter 
that,  facred  ordinance  to  a  more  elevated 
Chriftian.  I  remember  one  paflage  in  our 
converfation  (truck  me.  “  Sir,  laid  he, 
though  I  had  never  no  great  learning,  I 
have  always  been  pleafed  witn  reading ; 
and  from  fome  book,*  early  in  my  youth, 
I  was  taught  to  confider  myfelf  as  a  pil¬ 
grim^  appointed  to  travel  through  this 
world  to  the  other,  where  I  was  to  remain 
for  ever.  This  notion  made  a  great  im- 
preffion  upon  me ;  and  I  ever  afterwards 
ufed  to  confider  myfelf  as  a  traveller,  and 
therefore  entertained  no  great  hopes  or 
fears  refpe&ing  any  thing  below;  but 
looked  continually  to  the  end  of  my  jour¬ 
ney,  the  happinefs  of  which,  I  was  per- 
fuaded,  depended  on  my  right  manage¬ 
ment  of  myfelf  during  my  flay  here.f 
And  this  thought  was  the  occaiion,  not 
only  of  much  content  to  my  foul,  and  of 
much  peace  and  refignation  under  every 
affliftion  and  crofs  accident :  but  of  my 


*  Bunyan’s  Pilgrim’s  Frog-refs. 

•  CIO  CD 

f  A  juft  conclufion,  worthy  to  be  adopted  and 
attended  to,  by  every  fon  and  daughter  of  mortal¬ 
ity. 


[  i  «3  1 

continued  attention  to  duty,  and  of  die 
exadleft  caution  in  my  daily  walking.” 

✓  ’  - 

Such  was  Mentor;  whofe  life  and 
death  were  equally  amiable  and  exempla¬ 
ry.  What  a  contrail  to  the  wretched 
Egeno  !  What  man  but  could  wifh  to 
die  the  death  of  the  former  ?— then  let 
him  take  heed  not  to  lead  the  life  of  the 
latter.*  Ye  fons  of  men,  in  the  humbler 
llations  of  life,  read  the  important  leffon 
before  you.  Look  at  the  examples,  and 
revolve  their  ends  : — avoid  the  vices  of 
Egeno,  and  copy  the  virtues  ol  Mentor. 
— So  will  you  "live  in  credit,  and  die  in 
peace. f 

<fcv 


*  To  live  the  life  of  the  righteous,  is  a.  good 
ground  to  hope  of  dying  the  death  of  the-  l'ighte- 


©us. 


+  Isaiah,  lvii,  2, 


CHAP.  XVI. 


Exhort  fervants  to  he  obedient  unto  tl’eir  own  maE 
ters,  and  to  pleaEe  them  well  in  all  things  ;  not 
anfwering  again — hot  purloining  hut  jfhcwing 
all  good  fidelity  ;  that  they  may  adorn  the  doc¬ 
trine  of  God  our  Saviour  in  all  things. 

Ti  *  us,  ii.  p,  io. 

Let  thy  foul  love  a  good  fervant. — and  defraud  him 
not  ol  his  liberty.  Eccies.  v ii.  21. 

A 

1%  FT£R  having  attended  the  death-beds 
of  the  bufy  and  the  gay,  the  noble  and 
the  poor  ;  after  having  furveyed  the  iffue 
of  life  fpent  in  thofe  purfuits,  which  are 
common  to  mankind  in  general,  and  con- 
trafted  every  character,  to  make  each 
more  linking  ;  I  intended  to  have  flopped 
here,  and  confidered  death  in  a  general 
view, — to  have  offered  arguments  and  con- 
folations  againft  the  fear  of  it ;  and  as  a 
conclufioo,  to  have  contemplated  the  great 

things'  which  follow  after, - - Judgment, 

heaven ,  and  Hell. * 


*  Heath,  Judgment ,  heaven ,  and  Hell\  think, 
Chriilians,  think, 


[  1 8,5  !' 

But  funeral,  at  which  I  was  called 
lately  to  officiate,  leads  me  to  poilpone 
thefe  reflections  to  a  iollowing  cnapter ; 
that  I  may  pay  fome  tribute  to  the  memo¬ 
ry  of  an  humble  man,  whole  virtues  de- 
ferve  to  be  had  in  honour,  though  his  low^ 
ftation  denies  him  the  loud  applaufe  ol 
public  celebrity.  But  why  fhould  lame 
be  the  prerogative  of  greatnels  ;  of  world¬ 
ly  greatnefs  and  external  Iplendor? — lo 
do  well,  and  to  delerve  in  every  ftation, 
is  to  be  great,  and  ought  to  obtain  praife 
- — and  will  obtain  praife! — Yes,  ye  Ions 
of  obfcurity,  whom  no  titles  dignify, — 
whom  no  pedigrees  ennoble, — but  whofe 
virtuous  actions  are  more  illuftrious  than 

either - yes,  ye  Ihall  inherit  praife,  as 

much  fuperior  to  that  which  men,  the 
world,  and  time  can  give, —as  God,  as 
heaven,  and  eternity  are  luperior  to  all 
thefe. . 

This  bright  and  bleffed  honour  is  not 
conferred  according  to  rank,  birth,  or  ti- 

R  3 


You  (land  upon  eternity’s  dread  brink  ; 

Faith  and  Repentance  leek  with  earned  prayer  ; 
e  thisK .world,  the  next  be  all  your  care. 

Trapp.  . 


[  1 86  ] 

*'e  ;  but  to  high  and  lew,  rich  and  poor, 
the  glorious  price  is  held  forth  alike,  and 
to  him  who  doeth  befi,  flia.ll  the  beft  re¬ 
commence  be  given. * — Yet  one  lure  me¬ 
thod  to  obtain  this  blefling  in  that  king¬ 
dom,  where  ail  diftinftions  eternally  ceale, 
is  to  aft  and  live  agreeably  to  thole  dil- 
tinftions  and  iubordinations,  which  God 
hath  wifely  appointed  upon  earth  :  I  mean 
the  lure  method  to  obtain  God’s  favour, 
is  to  acquielce  thankfully  in  that  llation 
of  life,  wherein  he  hath  placed  us ;  and 
witn  entire  fubmilhon,  to  diicharge  faith¬ 
fully  and  uniformly  all  the  duties  of  it.f 

So  thought  the  worthy  man,  whofe  de¬ 
cent  funeral  was  lately  folemnized.  He 
had  been  fervant  in  a  neighbouring  family 
above  twenty  years  ;  and  during  that  time 
had  abundantly  approved  himleif  by  the 
ftrifteft  fidelity.  A  rare  example,  when 
the  depravity  of  this  order  amongft  us,  is 
the  fubjeft  of  univerfal  complaint,  and  the 
fevered;  tax  upon  the  domeftic  felicity  of 
numbers!  Though  perhaps  the  caufe  and 
the  remedy  of  the  evil  are  both  to  be  drawn 


*  Genesis  iv.  7.  Romans,  ii.  6;  7. 

t  Re  VELA  LIONS,  ii.  TO. 


. 
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from  other  fources,  than  thofe  which  are 
generally  propoied  ’•  to  be  drawn  lather 
from  the  heads  of  families,  than  from 
thofe  who  ad  in  menial  capacities. f  A 
prudent  and  conlcientious  mafler,  lor  the 
ni oft  part  makes  prudent  and  regular  fer¬ 
vants  ;  and  it  is  from  the  inereafe  of  fueh 
examples,  that  we  muft  exped.  improve¬ 
ment  in  our.  attendantjs.  ^ 

Petr u cio,  (fo  cail  we  the  lubjed  of 
our  prefent  chapter)  was  happy  in  this 
refped ;  happy  in  a  mafler,  whole  own 
life  was  regular,  and  whole  great  care  w7as 
to  difeharge  every  duty,  which  he  ow7ed, 
particularly  to  his  fervants.  He  was  well 
recompenfed  by  the  love  and  fidelity  of 
his  fervants  in  general,  but  of  Petrucio 
in  particular.  This  faithful  domeftic  had 
right  notions  of  God,  himfelf,  and  his 
duty.  He  murmured  not  at  the  inferiori¬ 
ty  and  fervility  of  his  ow7n  condition  :  he 
knew  it  w  as  the  will  of  God  ;  as  fueh  he. 
received  it  with  thankfulnefs,  and  lived  in 
it  with  chearful  content  :  confidering  him-., 
felf  as  the  fervant  of  Chrift,  he  aded  con-.. 


f  The  influence  of  example  in  good  maflers  is. 
generally  beneficial  refpedting  fervants  : — would  to 
Uod  they  had  no  other  examples  fet  before  them* 


[  i88  | 

fcientioufly,  as  defirous  to  pleale  him,  and' 
not  man  only., 

Refleaing  that  the  eye  of  God,  if  not 
of  his  mafter,  was  always  upon  him,*  he 
feared  to  neglefi  his  duty,f  and  thought 
it  a  poor  excufe  for  himfelf,  if  he  could 
efcape  the  notice  of  an  earthly  obferver, 
while  all  his  actions  were  minutely  fcan-- 
ned  by  him,  who  learches  the  inmofl  fe- 
crets  of  the  heart.  Hence  he  ferved  not 
£c  as  a  man-pleafer,  but  as  the  fervant  of 
God,  in  finglenefs  of  heart  as  unto  Chrift  p 
not  with  eye-fervice,  but  as  the  fervant  of 
Chrift,  doing,  the  will  of  God  from  the 
heart ;  all  his  fervice  was  done  with  a 
good  will,  not  with  a  morofe  reftraint  or 
lOurnefs,— as  to  the  Lord  and  not  to  man  on¬ 
ly — for  he  knew,  and  ever  bore  in  mind 
that  comfortable  truth,  “  That  whatfoever 
good  thing  any  man  doeth,  the  fame  fhall 
he  receive  of  the  Lord,  whether  he  be- 
bond  or  free.”§ 


*  Omnia  cum  videat,  nulli  Dens  ipfe  vicietur. 

Mant.  . 


f  Thou  God  feeth  me ,  is  a  reflection  ever  to  be 
remembered  by  all,  add  will  prove  a  facceisful  ail-, 
tidote  to  the  wilful  practice  oi  known  lin. 


\  ErHKs.  vi.  Si  &c. 


Genesis,  xvi.  13. . 


[  i?9  1 

In  confequence  of  thefe  right  principles, 
Petrucio  ever  efteemed  his  mailers  in- 
tereft,  as  effentially  conne&ed  with  his 
own  *.  and  would  as  foon  have  fuffered  the 
extreme!!  punifhment,  as  to  have  joiner 
in  any  collufion  to  defraud,  much  more 
to  have  himfelf  defrauded  his  mafter.  It 
was  his  conftant  endeavour  to  preferve 
the  ftridleft  oeconomy  in  every  part  of  his 
truft,  and  he  would  exprefs  the  high  eft 
wonder  and  deepeft  abhorrence  at  many 
of  thofe  infamous  arts,  which  modern  po¬ 
lite  fervants  would  frequently  advife  him 
to  pradlife,  and  to  which  tradefmen,  for 
the  bafeft  ends,  would  often  attempt  to 
allure  him. 

£C  Though  lam  in  a  ftate  of  fervitucle 
upon  earth,  he  would  often  fay,  I  hope 
to  be  in  a  ftate  of  freedom  with  God  here¬ 
after  :  but  how  can  I  hope  for  this,  if  I 
am  deficient  in  thofe  eafy  duties,  which 
are  required  in  my  prefent  ftation?  ,For 
furely,  when  all  the  necefiaries  of  life  are 
found  me,  it  is  eafy  to  be  juft  and  faith¬ 
ful,  honeft  and  induftrious — nay,  gratitude 
itfelf  alone  fhould  lead  to  this,  for  his 
fake,  who  provides  fo  well  for  me  ;  and 
who  requires  certainly  that  1  fhould  repay 
all  his  expence>  with  every  worthy  and 


'■  .  [  190  ] 

chearful  endeavour  pofhble  on  my  part.* 

We  may  well  believe  that  a  fervant  with 
luch  notions,  muft  be  uniform  and  excel¬ 
lent  in  his  whole  conduft.  And  fuch  in¬ 
deed  was  Petrucio.  He  received  every 
order  with  filence  and  humility:  he  exe¬ 
cuted  every  order  wirh  diligence  and 
punctuality.  .  He  pretended  not  to  be  wi- 
er  than  his  directors  ;  and  he  was  a  ftran- 
ger  to  the  odious  malapertnefs,  which  is 
one  of  the  diftinguifhing  qualifications  of 
contemptible  modern  valets*  His  long 
continuance  in  the  family,  had  wrought 
in  his  breaft  a  lender  affeftion,  not  only 
for  his  mafter  and  miftrefs,  but  alfo  for 
their  children  and  relations  :  and  at  length 
their  intereft  was  become  fo  peculiarly  his 
own,  that  he  fhared  in  all  their  joys,  and 
partook  of  all  their  forrows* 

The  fruits  of  his  fidelity  were  the  con¬ 
fidence  and  efteem  of  his  mafter  and  mif¬ 
trefs;  the  affeClion  of  the  family;  the 
reverence  of  his  fellow-fervants  ;  and  a 
comfortable  faving,  on  which  he  propofed 


*  Would  to  God,  fervants  in  general,  would 
take  pattern  trom  P etruchio,  and  think  and  att  as 
he  did  ;  happy  indeed  would  the  maker  of  fueh  ter¬ 
rains  beA  apd  happy  would  be  fervants  in  fo  doing. 
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to  live,  if  ever  he  fhould  have  caufe  to 
quit  the  lervice ;  and  which,  dying  in  it, 
he  had  the  pleafure  to  bequeath  to  a  wi¬ 
dow-lifter  and  her  children,  whom  it  ref- 
cued  from  many  difficulties,  and  placed 
in  a  happy  fituation,  above  dependence 
and  neceflity. 

During  the  time  of  his  laft  ficknefs,  he 
frequently  declared  that  the  tendernefs 
and  regard  of  his  mafter  and  miftrefs  to 
him,  more  than  overbalanced  the  merit  of 
all  his  former  fervices,  and  were  an  abund¬ 
ant  recompence  to  him.  For  Petrucio 
had  a  generous  mind,  and  was  fenfible  of 
affectionate  treatment.*  His  mafter  every 
day  vilited  his  fick  room,  and  read  and 
prayed  by  his  bed-ftde  :  his  miftrefs  with 
her  own  hands  adminiftered  his  medi¬ 
cines,  and  took  care  to  fupply  him  with 
the  moft  proper  nourifhment.  His  humi¬ 
lity  alone  could  equal  his  gratitude  and 
thankfulnefs  on  fueh  occafions;  and  when 
upon  his  expfeffing  his  great  obligations 


#  Gratitude  is  commendable  and  praife- worthy 
in  all ;  from  the  poor  and  needy  to  the  wealthy  and 
benevolent,  as  well  as  from  every  rational  creature 
under  heaven,  to  their  great  Creator,  Benefactor, 
and  Preferver,  who  giveth  to  all  liberally  and  up- 
braideth  not. 
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his  miftrefs  once  faid,  that  cc  this,  and 
much  more  than  this,  was  due  for  his 
Faithful  fervices.”  cc  And  that  word,  ma¬ 
dam,  laid  the  honeft  fellow,  with  tears  in 
his  eyes,  that  word  is  a  reward  fufficient 
for  more  than  twenty  times  fuch  fervices 
as  mine.55 

Thus  died  this  ufeful  worthy  man  :  and 
to  do  all  honour  to  him,  his  mailer  buried 
him  at  his  own  expence,  with  all  the  de¬ 
cency  and  propriety  conceivable  : — fix 
neighbouring  farmers,  tenants  to  his  m af¬ 
ter,  bore  his  pall ;  his  m after  and  miftrefs 
walked  as  chief  mourners  ;  the  reft  of  the 
family  attended  in  proceffion,  and  had 
mourning  given  them  on  the  occafion ; 
and  fo  ^reat  was  the  efteem  in  which  this 
faithful  fervant  was  held,  (who  I  fhould 
have  obferved  was  the  willing  and  joyful 
hand  by  which  his  mafter  and  miftrefs 
diftributed  their  liberal  charities j — that 
fcarce  a  dry  eye  was  feen  at  his  funeral  : 
and  his  death  and  funeral,  I  perfuade  my- 
i’elf,  have  done  more  to  reform  the  fer- 
vants  in  that  part  of  the  world,  than 
twenty  lectures  to  them  could  have  at- 
chieved.  “  See  how  Petruchio,  though 
a  fervant,  is  honoured  and  refpeefted  !” — 
was  the  general  cry  :  and  the  general  rea- 
fon  given  on  all  hands  was,  tc  Becaufe  he 
was  faithful,  honeft,  and  induftrious.” 


t 
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And  let  fervants,  in  conclulion,  be 
told,  that  if  they  would  obtain  luch  favour 
here,  and  fuch  recompence  as  PetRucio 
doubtlefs  hath  obtained,  their  only  method 
is  to  go  and  do  likewiie  ;  is  to  imitate  his 
example  ;  is  to  make  their  mailer’s  inter- 
eft  their  own.  The  bell  motive  upon 
which  they  can  do  this,  is  to  conlider,  that 
in  fo  doing  they  ferve  the  Lord  Chrijl ,  and 
may  be  afFured,  that,  according  to  their 
fidelity,  fo  fhall  they  reap  hereafter.  For 
God  is  no  refpefter  of  perfons.* 

I  fubjoin  to  this  chapter  the  follow¬ 
ing  excellent  rules,  which  were  fent  by  an 
unknown  hand,  entirely  agreeing  with  the 
gentleman  who  fent  them,-— cc  That  if  they 
were  hung  up  in  all  kitchens  and  fervant’s 
halls,  (printed  on  a  large  Iheet)  they  would 
be  extremely  ufeful.” 


To  faithful ,  hone  ft,  and  induftrious 

Servants. 


one,  but  efpecially  to  fervants,  for  it  is 


S 


*  Acts,  x,  34. 
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their  bread ;  and  without  it  they  cannot 
be  admitted  into  a  creditable  family  :  and 
nappy  it  is,  that  the  belt  of  characters  is 
m  every  one’s  power  to  deferve. 

II-  Engage  yourfelf  cautioufly,  but  flay 
long  in  your  place  ;  for  long  fervice  fhews 
worth,  as  quitting  a  good  place  through 
paiiion  is  a  folly,  which  is  always  repent¬ 
ed  of  too  late.* 

HI*  Never  undertake  any  place  you 
are  not  qualified  for;  for  pretending  to' 
do  what  you  do  not  underftand,  expofes 
yourfelf,  and  wrhat  is  ftill  worfe,  deceives 
thole  whom  you  ferve. 

IV.  Preferve  your  fidelity;  for  a  faith¬ 
ful  fervant  is  a  jewel,  for  whom  no  en¬ 
couragement  can  be  too  great. 

V.  Adhere  to  the  truth,  for  falfhood  is 
deteftable  ;  and  he  that  tells  one  lie,  muft 
tell  twenty  more  to  conceal  it. 

VI.  Be  ftriftly  honeft ;  for  it  is  fhame- 
ful  to  be  thought  unworthy  of  trufl. 


#  Every  fervant,  whether  male  or  female,  who 
attend  to  thofe  rules,  will  be  approved  and  ref' 
pe&ed,  by  all  whom  they  are  called  to  ferve. 
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VII.  Be  modeft  in  your  behaviour ;  it 
becomes  your  ftation,  and  is  pieafing  to 
your  fuperiors. 

VIII.  Avoid  pert  anfwers ;  for  civil 
language  is  cheap,  and  impertinence  pro¬ 
voking. 

IX.  Be  clean  in  your  bufinefs  ;  for  flo- 
vens  and  fluts  are  difrefpedtful  fervants. 

X.  Never  tell  the  affairs  of  the  family 
you  belong  to  ;  for  that  is  a  fort  of  trea¬ 
chery,  and  often  makes  mifchief ;  but 
keep  their  lecrets,  ancLhave  none  of  your 
own. 


XI.  Live  friendly  with  your  fellow- fer¬ 
vants  ;  for  the  contrary  deftroys  the  peace 
of  the  houfe. 

XII.  Above  all  things  avoid  drunken- 
nefs;  for  it  is  an  inlet  to  vice,  the  ruin  of 
your  character,  and  the  deftru&ion  of 
your  eonftitution. 

y 


Alii.  Prefer  a  peacable  life  with  mo¬ 
derate  gains,  to  great  advantages  with 
irregularity.' 

XIV.  Save  your  money,  for  that  will 

*  y 
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be  a  friend  to  you  in  old  age  ;  be  not  ex- 
penfive  in  drels,  nor  marry  too  foon. 

XV.  Be  careful  of  your  mafter’s  pro¬ 
perty  :  for  waftefulnefs  is  fin. 

XVI.  Never  fwear,  for  that  is  a  fin 
without  excufe,  as  there  is  no  pleafure  in 
it. 

XVII.  Be  always  ready  to  affift  a  fel- 
low-fervant ;  for  good  nature  gains  the 
love  of  every  one. 

XVIII.  Never  ftay  when  fent  on  a  mefi- 
i-age ;  for  waiting  fong  is  painful  to  a  mat¬ 
ter,  and  quick  return  fhews  diligence. 

XIX.  Rife  early,  for  it  is  difficult  to 
recover  loft  time. 

XX.  The  fervant  that  often  changes  his 
place,  works  only  to  be  poor  :  lor  the 
rolling  ftone  gathers  no  mofs. 

XXL  Be  not  fond  of  encreafing  vour 

o  J 

acquaintance  ;  for  vifiting  leads  you  out 
of  your  bufinefs,  robs  your  mafter  of  your 
time,  and  puts  you  to  an  expence  you 
cannot  afford  :  and  above  all  things  take 
care  with  whom  you  arc  acquainted,  for 


perlons  are  generally  the  better  or  the 
worfe  for  the  company  they  keep. 

XXII.  When  out  of  place,  be  cautious 
where  you  lodge  ;  lor  living  in  a  difrepu- 
table  houfe,  puts  you  upon  a  looting  with 
thofe  that  keep  it,  however  innocent  you 
are  yourfelf. 

/ 

XXIII.  Never  go  out  on  your  own  bu- 
fi riels  without  the  knowledge  of  the  family, 
left  in  your  abfence  you  fhould  be  wanted  ; 
for  leave  is  light,  and  returniug  punctually 
at  the  time  you  promife,  fhewrs  obedience, 
and  is  a  proof  of  lobriety. 

XXIV.  If  you  are  diffatisfied  in  your 
place,  mention  your  objections  modeftly 
to  your  mafter  or  miftrefs,  and  give  a  fair 
warning,'  and  don’t  negleCt  your  buftnefs, 
nor  behave  ill,  in  order  to  provoke  them 
to  turn  you  away ;  for  this  will  be  a  ble- 
mifh  in  your  character  which  you  muft 
always  have  from  the  laft  place  you  ferv- 
ed. 


CHAP.  XVIII. 


.* 

£aith  builds  a  bridge  acrofs  the  gulph  of  death , 

}  o  hre*k  the  fhock,  blind  nature  cannot  fhun  ! 
/utd  lands  thought  finoothly  on  the  farther  fhore 
-Leatn  s  terror  is  the^  mountain  faith  removes: 

,U!at  ™°,ulft?ln  barrier  between  man  and  peace. 

i  is  faith  tiifanns  dcflruftion,  and  abfolves 
From  every  clamorous  charge  the  guiltlds  tomb. 

Young. 


\  V  HILE  wrapt  in  the  filence  of  the 
night,  I  take  my  folitary  and  contemplat¬ 
ive  walk  in  the  church-yard,  with  what  a 
feeling  concern  do  I  reflea  on  the  livin<r 
world  around  me ! — How  finking  the  con- 
traft !  Here  reft  in  peace  the  well-nigh 
forgotten  remains  of  thofe  who  once,  it 
may  be,  filled  up  bufy  fpheres  on  the 
earth. y  All  thofe  diftinaions  which  they 
lo  anxioufly  courted,  are  now  forever 
done  away :  all  thole  animofities  which 
they  fo  warmly  agitated,  are  now  forever 


*  Beneath  thofe  rugged  elms,  that  yew-tree’s  fhade, 
Where  heaves  the  turf  in  many  a  mould’ring  heap* 
Each  in  his  narrow  cell  forgotten  laid, 

The  rude  forefathers  of  the  hamlet  fleep. 

Gray’s  Elegy  in  a  Country  church-yard . 
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liufned  anc!  forgotten;  and  all  thofe  com¬ 
plainings  and  fighs  which  they  fo  mourn¬ 
fully  uttered,  are  filenced,  are  filenced 
for  ever,  and  heard  no  more. — Yet  on 
the  great  theatre  of  the  world  the  fame 
parts  are  Still  acting,  the  fame  ardour  for 
place  and  pre-eminence  ;  the  fame  pro¬ 
pensity  to  malice  and  envy ;  the  fame  re- 
pinings  and  lamentations  are  found  : —  as 
if  generations  preceding,  read  no  leffons 
of  inftruftion ;  as  if  men  utterly  forgot 
that  their  hour  appointed  was  haftily  ad¬ 
vancing. 

cc  Oh  that  they  were  wife,  that  they  un¬ 
derstood  thefe  things,  that  they  would 
confider  their  latter  end  !”*  Benevolent 
wiih  !  for  nothing  fo  powerfully,  fo  Strong¬ 
ly  teaches,  as  a  consideration  of  that  latter 
end f — which  is  of  general  concern,  for 
every  fon  of  Adam  is  equally  interested 
therein.  Can  we  refie6t  upon  the  day  of 
diffolution  approaching,  when  every  fub- 
1  unary  hope  Shall  ceale,  and  every  world¬ 
ly  project  vanifh  as  the  Shadow?  Can  we 
Survey  the  Solemn  manSions  of  the  dead. 


*  Deuteronomy,  xxxii.  29. 
t  See  Hervey’s  Meditations  among  the  Tombs. -■ 

gage  6. 
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where  the  mingling  duft  befpeaks  the  folly 
of  earthly  pre-eminence  and  honour,™ and 
yet  purine,  with  unremitted  chace,  the 
fleeting  vanities  of  life  ?  and  yet  indulge, 
with  unrelenting  hearts,  the  burning  paf- 
iions,  which  torture  human  peace,  and 
murder  man’s  beft  felicity  ? — Nay,  can  it 
be  poffible  that  we  fhould  look  beyond  the 
grave,  and  recollefl  that  an  exiftence  ever- 
lafting  awaits  us,  and  not  ufe  every  wife, 
every  fcript-ural  method  to  fecure  to  our 
fouls  the  comforts  of  that  exiftence,  when 
time  hath  clofed  upon  us,  and  we  have 
bidden  an  eternal  adieu  to  all  things  here 
below.* 

Thrice  iwful  meditation  !  May  its  pow¬ 
erful  inftrudlions  deeply  imprefs  my  foul ! 
Nothing  teaches  like  death.  5 Tis  indeed 
the  wages  of  fin,  and  a  fearful  evil,  we 

muft  needs  allow  it !  But  then  it  is  a  per- 

} 


*  Since  we  can  die  but  once,  and  after  death 
Gur  hate  no  alteration  knows  ; 

But  when  we  have  refign’d  our  breath, 

Th’  immortal  fpirit  goes 
To  endiefs  joys  or  everlafling  woes  ; 

Wife  is  the  man  who  labours  to  fecure, 

That  mighty  and  important  hake, 

And  by  all  methods  tries  to  make 
His  paflage  fafe  and  his  reception  fure. 

Pom fret* 


fuafive  monitor,  and  fuperior  to  all  things*, 
convinces  us  of,  and  leads  us  to  combat 
and  conquer  fin. 

The  fling  of  death  is  fin.  From  thence 
we  may  plainly  difcover,  what  is  the  grand 
remedy  againfl  its  fear  and  its  power  to 
do  harm.  Defiroy  fin,  and  death  becomes 
no  longer  formidable ;  he  cannot  hurt  or 
annoy,  for  his  fling  is  taken  away.  But 
how  fhall  we  atchieve  this  defirable  enter- 
prize,  how  defiroy  the  fling  of  death? 
T  is  done,  already  done  for  us !  Thanks 
he  to  God  who  giveth  us  the  victory,  through 
mr  Lord-  jefus  Thrift  * 


Here  then,  thou  trembling  mortal,  who 
:art  every  day  diftrefiing  thy  feeble  foul 
with  the  fear  of  approaching  death,— here 
hehoid  the  firft  and  greateft  confolaiion  un¬ 
der  it  :  cc  Faith  in  ‘Jefus  Christ  ft  who 
through  death  defiroy ed  him  who  had  the 
power  of  death ;  and  will  deliver  thee 
from  that  fear  of  death,  which  all  thy  life 
time  hath  kept  thee  in  bondage !  Look 
to  that  triumphant  conqueror,  who  died 


on  the  crofs,  and  lay  in  the  grave,  to  fane 
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tion  a  full  pardon  for  all  thy  offences ; 
and  with  the  eye  of  faith  fteadily  fixed 
upon  him,  thou  alfo  lhalt  triumph  over  an 
enemy,  already  vanquifhed.* 

,  This  is  the  grand  remedy  againft,  and 
chief  confolation  under  the  fear  of  death, 
“  the  knowledge  and  love  of  J  efus  Chrift:”f 
which  properly  underftood,  comprehends 
every  other  conlolation.  Tut  that  we  may 
not  be  mifunderftood,  let  us  as  a  fecond 
confolation  and  remedy,  recommend  to 
the  foul,  delirous  of  victory  over  this  fear¬ 
ful  foe,  “  an  earned:  care  to  live  a  life  of 
gofpel  obedience  through  that  faith  in 
Chrift/’];  which  indeed  without  fuch  obe¬ 
dience,  will  be  found  too  weak  to  fupport 
the  firm  firuciure  of  a  joyful  hope.  Live 
as  you  would  wifh  to  have  lived  when  your 
anxious  head  is  laid  upon  the  dying  pil- 


*  Believe,  and  look  with  triumph  in  the  tomb. 

L  Night  Thoughts. 


f  Whom  to  know  aright  is  life  eternal 

XVII.  3, 
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tm  True  faith  works  by  love  in  the  heart,  to 
Chrift,  his  ways,  ordinances  and  people  ;  and  obe¬ 
dience  in  the  life,  to  all  his  laws,  ’precepts  and 
commands. 
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low  :*  live  as  the  Gofpel  of  that  Saviour 
directs,  through  whom  alone  -you  expe£t 
falvation ;  live  as  you  are  affured  he  will 
approve.  The  profpebt  of  death  will  then 
animate  your  foul  with  fortitude  and  de¬ 
light:  and  you  will  have  a  defire  to  be 

diffolved  and  to  be  with  Chrift,  which  is 
bell:  of  all.f 

There  again  we  enjoy  another  confola- 
tion,  exquifite  and  unfpeakable,  under 
the  apprehenfions  of  death !  “  We  fhali 

be  with  Chrift  !”  We  fhali  live  with  him, 
and  be  like  him  !  Like  in  purity  and  holi- 
nefs,  and  like  him  in  happinefs  too ! — 
Tranfporting  thought !  Can  death  be  ef- 
teemed  an  evil — nay  rather,  muft  we  not 
welcome  that  as  our  greateft  good,  which 
conveys  us  from  a  dying  world,  like  the 
prefent,  to  a  kingdom,  where  joy,  and 
relt,  and  peace,  fhali  eternally  furround 

us  ^  But  of  this  we  fhali  fpeak  more 
hereafter. 

Another  refleftion  which  ought  to  abate 


Repent,  believe,  and  mourn  your  errors  pafl, 
And  live  each  day  as  though  it  were  your  laft. 

Rural  Christian. 

t  Philifpians,  i.  *3. 
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our  fears,  and  reconcile  us  to  death,  is 
“  the  abfolute  certainty,  and  unavoidable 
neceffity  of  it*”  Could  our  fears  at  all 
avail  to  prevent  the  ftroke,  or  even  to  ref- 
pite  it,  they  might  well  be  allowed,  and 
we  fhould  have  fome  plaufible  reafon  to 
urge  in  their  fupport.  But  alas,  the  ftroke 
is  inevitable.*  Surely  then  it  is  our  wift 
dom  to  familiarize  ourfelves  to  an  event, 
which  muft  come  fhortly,  and  which,  to 
render  us  ftill  more  watchful,  may  come 
inftantly.  Claim  ye  then  no  .more  the 
chara&er  of  rational,  ye  limple  ones  of 
the  earth,  who  ftart  at  the  thoughts  of 
deathf  and  ufe  every  method  which  inge¬ 
nious  thought  can  devife,  to  diffipate  and 
drive  it  from  you.— — Lo,  the  moment 
comes,  and  utterly  unprepared,  ye  muft 
ftand  before  your  God. — Conquer  your* 
felves:  and  remembering  that  death  will 
come  when  it  will  come,  review  it  in  all 
its  circumftances,  and  learn  through  Chrift, 
to  gain  a  happy  vidiory  over  this  dreadful 
leveller  of  all  human  diftindtions. 


#  Dull  thou  art,  and  unto  duft  thou  fhalt  return. 

Genesis,  iii.  19 

f  The  thought  of  death  alone  the  fear  deftroys. 

Dr.  Youn# 


Ret! eft  of  what  will  death  deprive  you  : 
not  of  being — which  to  us  mu  ft  certainly 
be  of  all  things  moft  dear.  No;  the  loui 
cannot  ceafe  to  be  ;  it  only  changes  its 
circumftances  and  ftate. 

cc  Rut  it  feparates  thofe  old  and  famili¬ 
ar  friends,  the  body  and  the  foul.53 — And 
let  us  blefs  God  for  the  feparation.  For 
can  we  regret  a  feparation  from  that  flefti, 
which  is  the  feat  of  fin  and  of  difeafes, 
and  which  from  both,  hath  fo  frequently 
aifticted  us  with  the  moft  piercing  diftrefs  ? 
No ;  farewel  then  to  the  body  (we  will  fay 
with  joy)  fince  thereby  we  bid  an  eternal 
farewel  to  ficknefs,  pain  and  fin.* 

“  But  death  feparates  us  from  this 
world!55  True;  and  it  introduces  us  to 
one,  utterly  unlike  the  prefent,  where  for- 
rows  and  Ioffes,  difappointments  and  tri¬ 
als,  ftiall  never  more  be  known. — cc  Rut 
it  feparates  us  from  our  friends  !55 — Afflift- 
ing  feparation!  The  tender  heart  mu  ft 
bleed,  and  the  affectionate  eye  cannot  fail 
to  drop  a  tear!  Yet  look  forward,  and  be- 

T 


*  To  be  abfent  from  the  body  and  prefent  with 
the  Lord,  will  be,  more  or  lefs,  the  wilh  of  every 
real  believer  in  Chrift.  2  Corinth,  v.  8. 
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hold-fee  in  the  blifsful  realms  to  which 
thy  ipint  is  fearing— friends',  immortal 
and  unalterable  friends,  awaiting  thy  glad 
arrival!— and  perhaps  many  already,  ma¬ 
ny  near  to  thy  heart,  have  gone  before 
thee,  and  will  give  thee  a  joyful  and  bleff- 
ed  welcome.  Nay,  yet  a  little  while,  and 
thou  fhalt  receive  to  thy  rejoicing  embra¬ 
ces,  tnole  wnom  thou  haft  left  weeping  in 
this  vale  of  forrow.*  ° 

Armed  with  thefe  confolations,  who 
fhall  fear  the  ftroke  of  death?  Who  but 
muft  rejoice  to  relinquifh  this  fcene  of  tri¬ 
al  and  trouble,  and  to  commit  their  fouls 
into  the  arms  of  an  ever-living  Redeemer,  f 
who  aied  to  fave  his  people  from  their 
fins:  of  a  Father,  whole  unwearied  care 
is  over  all  his  works,  and  whofe  watfchful 
providence  extended!  to  the  mimiteft  con¬ 
cerns  of  all  his  creatures  ?  In  that  revi¬ 
ving  truth  the  foul  muft  find  comfort,  as 
under  every  trial  and  affliction,  fo  elpeci- 
ally  when  the  moment  of  death  approach- 


*  Tho’  death  will  come,  yet  give  your  forrows  ^ 

o’er,  *  ( 

For  all  thofe  pious  friends,  who’re  gone  before,  R 
X  ou’ll  meet  ’ere  long  in  iieav’n,  to  part  no  more.  _) 
.  G.  W. 

t  I0’0;  xix.  2j\ 
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es;  which  a  child  fubmiffive  to  the  better 
will  of  fuch  a  father,  will  receive  with 
thankfulnefs  and  Chriftian  relignation ! 

As  therefore  death  muft  come,  and  after 
death,  judgment,  and  a  ftate  of  bills  or 
mifery  unalterable,  let  us,  like  the  wife 
virgins,  keep  our  lamps  always  ready  trim¬ 
med  and  burning,  that  we  may  never  be 
found  unprepared.*  And  that  we  may 
ftill  be  excited  to  a  ftrifcer  watchfulnefs— 
let  us  contemplate  thofe  great  things  that 
are  to  come  hereafter;  let  us  now  luppole 
ourfelves,  as  fummoned  to  appear  before 
the  judgment-feat  of  God  ;f  and  as  about 
to  receive  the  eternal  reward  of  our  deeds,  J 
——heaven  or  hell affecting  thought! 
Holy  Father— we  tremble  and  adore ! 
Bleffed  jefus,  be  our  advocate  and  inter- 
ceffor  ! 


*  Matthew,  xxv.  10. 

f  Ads,  xvii,  31.  John,  v.  1%,  29. 

t  t  Peter,  i,  17.  Romans,  ii.  11,  12. 

And  is  there  a  lad  day  ?  and  mud  there  come 
A  dire,  a  fix’d,  inexorable  doom  ? 

The  judge  defcending,  thunders  from  afar, 

And  all  mankind  is  fummons’d  to  his  bar. 

The  echoing  voice  now  rends  the  yielding  air, 
For  judgment,  judgment,  ions  of  men  prepare. 

Dr.  Young’s  Lad  Day. 


dial!  man  alone,  ivhofe  fate,  whofe  final  fate 
dang.?  on  that  hour,  exclude  it  from  his  thought  ? 
1  think  of  nothing  elfe  :  I  feel !  I  feel  it ! 

C  |  nft!‘re’  like  an  earthquake  trembling  round  ; 
‘If  fe‘lte.3>  llke  fummer’s  fwarms  on  wino-  ! 

]  baftmg  in  the  full  meridian  blaze  !  * 

/  *ee  the  judge  dethron’d  !  the  flaming  guard  ! 

1  he  volume  open’d  !  open’d  every  heart ; 
y,  fun-beam  pointing  out  each  fecret  thought  ! 

^  o  patron  !  intercellor  none  !  now  pad 
,  The  fweet,  the  clement,  mediatorial  hour  ! 
foL  guilt  no  plea:  to  pain  no  paufe,  no  bound  ! 
inexorable  all!  and  all  extreme. 

Inight  Thoughts,  Nipht  iv* 


y\ 

JL/  ID  our  exigence  end  with  this  life, 
how  little  to  be  dreaded,  yea,  in  many 
cafes,  how  much  to  be  defired  were  death  ! 
But  our  eminence  doth  not  end  with  this 
life;  eternity  is  before  us  ;  and  it  is  eter¬ 
nity  which  makes  death  of  fo  much  con- 
lequence.*  How  awful,  how  alarming  is 
that  reprefentation  which  the  f acred  fcrip- 
tures  give  us  of  the  folemn  day  approach¬ 
ing,  which  is  to  determine  our  fate  for 


*  Beyond  the  grave  two  dates  alone  remain, 

Of  endlefs  pleafure,  and  eternal  pain. 

Solitary  Walks. 
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this  eternity  !  Let  us  contemplate  the  ilu- 
pendous  fcene  ;  for  who  can  dwell  upon 
inch  interefting  reflections,  without  ferious 
.thoughts,  and  heaven-direCted  refolutions  ? 
The  fteady  belief  of  a  future  judgment  is 
fufficient  to  make  all  men  zealous  in  du- 


*- 


ty- 


The  doCtrine  of  a  future  judgment  is 
peculiar  to  the  Chriftian  Revelation.  Hu¬ 
man  reafon  could  never  difcover  it ;  for 
human  reafon  could  not  difcover  how  the 
God  of  the  whole  earth  would  be  pleafed 
to  deal  with  his  creatures,  and  with  that 
world  which  he  has  formed  for  them.— 
But  in  much  mercy,  to  animate  and  awa¬ 
ken  our  belt  defires,  the  eternal  Lord 
of  all  hath  declared,  that  an  endlefs 
and  unalterable  date  is  referred  for  us, 
happy  or  miferable,  as  we  comply  with, 
or  refufe  the  terms  of  his  covenant : 
and  that  upon  a  day  appointed,  he  will 
pafs  the  righteous  fentence  upon  all ;  when 
thofe  who  have  done  good,  fhall  go  into 

t3 


I 


■  ri'% 


If  the 


re  is  cm  hereafter 


And  that  there  is,  confidence,  uninfluenc’d 
And  fuffer’d  to  fpeak  out,  tells  every  man, 
-then  mult  it  be  an  awful  thing  to  die. 

Flair’s  Grave, 


r 


•-  — 


'  T>  ■ 
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eternal  life,  and  thofe  who  have  done  evil, 
into  everlafting  fire.* 

*♦> 

Alarming,  important  truth  !— - Vv  hat 

thinking  creature  can  be  indifferent  to  it ! 
Picture  the  awful  fcene  to  your  view;  im¬ 
agine  yourfelf  now  called  to  the  bar  " of 
inviolable  juflice  !  there  enthroned  in  glo¬ 
ry  unutterable,  fits  the  fovereign  Judge, 
the  gracious  Redeemer  !  I  houland  thou- 
lands'  mimftering  unto  him,  and  ten  thou- 
fand  times  ten  thoufand  ftandirg  before 
liim  !  See  that  earth,  once  the  feat  of  all 
your  cares  and  fears,  now  wrapped  in 
uni  verbal  flame  ;  hark,  the  heavens  are 
palling  away  with  infufferable  noife;  the 
iun  is  extinguishing;  the  ftars  are  Parted 
from  their  fpheres,  and  all  this  fyftem  of 
created  things  is  haftening  into  utter  difi* 
truftion !  1  he  trump,  the  awakening 

trump  hath  founded,  and  all  the  dead, 
rifing  from  their  fepulchres,  are  fummon- 
ed  to  appear  before  the  impartial  judge  !f 


Jj  f.  ; 


*  Matthew,  xxv.  /6. 

f  Man  flarting  from  his  couch,  fhall  fleep  no  more  ; 
The  day  is  broke  which  never  more  ihall  clofe ; 
Great  day  of  dread,  decifion  and  defpair  ! 

I  lee  the  Judge  inthron’d,  the  flaming  guard  -3 
ry  he  volume  open'd,  open’d  every  heart. 

Night  Thoughts-.. 
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Oh,  terrible  diftrefs ! — Where,  where 
lhall  we  fly,  if  confcience  condemns  us, 
and  we  dare  not  approach  that  impartial 
J  udge  ?  In  vain  lhall  we  call  upon  the 
rocks  to  hide,  or  mountains  to  cover  us  ; 
rocks  and  mountains  are  themfeives  diffoi- 
ving ;  they  can  give  neither  {belter  for 
our  heads  nor  fupport  for  our  feet.*  In 
vain  lhall  we  folicit  our  friends  to  inter¬ 
cede  ; — our  friends  lhall  be  then  too  deep¬ 
ly  concerned  for  themfeives  to  regard  the 
caufe  of  others ;  and  what,  ah— what  could 
patrons  or  friends  avail,  when  u  the  clem¬ 
ent,  the  mediatorial  hour’"  is  now7  abfo- 
luteiy  paiTed  and  gone and  we  have  not 
made  him  our  inter ceifor,  who  w  ould  have 
been  as  mighty  to  fave  and  reward,  as  he 
now  is  to  punilh  and  avenge  ?  What  too 
will  diffembling  profit  us  ;  or  how  can  we 
expect  to  deceive  him  whofe  eyes  are  as  a 
flame  of  fire,  who  pierceth  into  the  hearth 
inmoft  reeefs  ?  Who  will  lay  open  before 
us  the  whole  volume  of  our  lives,  and 
place  in  the  univerial  view  of  all,  thofe 
thoughts,  and  words,  and  deeds  of  dark- 
nels,  which  in  vain  wc  fecreted  from  the 


*  Where,  where  for  flicker  lhall  the  guilty  fly  ? 
When  consternation  turns  the  good  man  pale  ? 

Dr.  Young. 
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eyes  of  our  fellow  creatures  upon  earth— 

for  who  can  efcape  the  eyes  of  Omailci- 
ence  ? 

Can  tongue  exprefs,  can  heart  conceive 
the  anguifh  which  will  rend  our  fouls, 
when  the  dire  fentence  of  condemnation 
fhall  pafs — a  fentence  from  his  lips,  which, 
breathe  only  mercy  and  love  to  the  juft  ; 
—and  which  we  defpife,  while  calling  to 
us  upon  earth  with  the  moll  pathetic  invi¬ 
tations, — “  Come  unto  me,  and  I  will 
give  you  reft.*  Aggravating  circumftance! 
We  have  abufed  his  love !  We  might 
have  been  bleffed,  eternally  bleffed. — Jjut- 
now  tne  fatal  moment  is  arrived,  “  De¬ 
part  from  me  ye  curled,  into  everlafting 
iare,  prepared  lor  the  devil  and  his  an— 
gels,”f  is  the  dreadful  malediction. 

No,  my  foul,  through  this  Redeemer’s 
never-changing  love,  we  will  hope,  confi¬ 
dently  hope  to  avoid  the  horrors  of  this 
extreme  diftrefs.  And  oh,  that  every  foul 
of  man  would,  with  iuch  compofed  and 
»  foie  inn  thought  meditate  upon  it,  that  joy¬ 
ful  longs  of  thankfulnefs  only  might  on 


*  Matthew,  xi.  28. 
t  Matthew,  xxv.  41* 
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that  day  be  heard  :  that  with  humble  trull 
we  might  approach  the  Judge’s  throne? 
and  find  in  him, — not  the  Almighty  aven¬ 
ger? — but  the  Father?  the  Saviour  and 
eternal  friend ! 

What  can  equal  the  goodnefs  of  our 
God?  or  what  could  wre  defire  more  gra¬ 
cious  at  his  hands,  than  that  he  fhould  feat 
upon  the  tribunal  of  juftice,  that  fon?  that 
only  begotten  and  beloved  fon,*  who  once 
came  to  our  earth?  not  to  judge?  but  to  be 
judged;  who  died  for  thofe  finners,  on 
whom  he  is  now  willing  to  confer  an  eter¬ 
nity  of  bills,  j* 

Happy  he,  who?  convinced  of  this  fo- 
vereign  grace,  looks  continually  and  fted- 
faftly?  with  the  eye  of  Faith,  to  that  great 
day  when  the  Saviour  fhall  come  in  the 
clouds  ! — Then  fhall  his  fear  be  for  ever 
removed?  and  all  his  anxious  doubts  fhall 


*  John,  v,  22. 

f  O  may  I  breathe  no  longer,  than  I  breathe 
My  foul  in  praife  to  him,  who  gave  my  foul 
And  all  her  infinite  of  profpeGt  fair, 

Cut  thro’  the  (hades  of  hell?  great  love  /  by  thee? 
O  inoft  adprable  !  molt  unador’d. 

Night  Thoughts, 
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vamfh  as  the  fmoke ;  then  with  an  accent 
cf  melodious  fweetnefs,  with  a  look  diffu- 
hug  love  and  joy  ineffable,  the  great  Re¬ 
deemer  fhall  welcome  him,  together  with 
all  thole  who  have  been  faithful  unto  death, 
lhall  welcome  them  and  fay,  ?c  Come  ye 
bleffed  of  my  Father,  receive  the  king¬ 
dom  prepared  for  you  from  the  beginning 
of  the  world!”— Nay,  he  lhall  vouchfafe 
to  enumerate  thofe  general  deeds  of  Chrif- 
tian  benevolence,  which  Inch  fouls  have 
performed  through  their  faith  in  him  :  and 
not  only  enumerate,  but  acknowledge 
them,  as  if  they  had  been  conferred  upon 
himfelf, — “  Inafmuch  as  ye  did  it  unto 
the  lead  of  thefe  my  brethren,  ye  did  it 
unto  me.”* 

How  forcible,  how  affectionate  a  motive 
to  us,  now  in  the  day  of  our  pilgrimage, 
to  be  diligent,  continually  and  unweari- 
edly  diligent  in  all  fuch  afts  and  offices 
of  love!  Chrift  will  accept  them,  our 
Redeemer,  our  judge,  our  hope  and  our 
all,  will  accept  our  tender  charities  to  his 
members,  and  our  fellow-creatures  ;  will 
accept  our  works  of  faith  and  labours  of 
lo.ve,f  as  if  we  had  been  happy  enough  to 


#  Matthew.,  xxv.  40. 


f  I  '1  he  flu  1 0  nlans,  i.  3. 
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have  had  ail  opportunity  of  performing 
them,  even  to  his  own  perfon.  And  pub- 
lifhing  the  grateful  tidings  to  all  around, 
he  will  allow  us  to  partake  of  his  triumph, 
and  to  enter,  amidft  his  returning  faints 
and  angels,  thofe  regions  of  glory  and 
peace,  where  we  firall  live  with  him,  and 
enjoy  everlafting  happinefe. 

But  we  will  refer  to  our  next  chapter 
what  we  have  to  add  refpedting  the  peculi¬ 
ar  bleffednefs  of  that  ftate,  and  the  exqui- 
iite  mifery  referved  for  thofe  cc  who  know 
not  God,  and  who  obey  not  the  Gofpel 
of  our  Lord  Jeliis  Chrift,  who  will  be  pun- 
ifhed  with  everlafting  deftrudlion,  from  the 
prefence  of  the  Lord,  and  from  the  glory 
of  his  power, ^  when  he  fhall  be  revealed 
from  heaven  with  his  mighty  angels,  in 
flaming  fire,  taking  vengeance;  and  when 
he  fhall  come  to  be  glorified  in  his  faints, 
and  to  be  admired  in  all  them  who  believe 
in  that  day.7  f  A  paffage  of  fcripture 
which  cannot  fail  greatly  to  influence  thofe 
who  give  it  that  attention  which  its  impor- 


*  Froilrate,  my  contrite  heart  I  rend  : 

My  God,  my  Father,  and  my  Friend  ! 

Do  not  for  fake  me  in  my  end  ! 

Lord  Roscommon. 

f  2  Tim.  i.  7. 
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tanec  defer  ves :  for  who  can  think  of  eve'r- 
tajting  dejl ruction,  from  the  prefence  of  the 
Lord,  and  the  glory  of  his  power,  without 
an  anxious  defire  to  avoid  that  deftru&ion, 
■tne  tery  terror  of  which  chills  the  heart. 

- - » _ _ _ _ 

* 

C  H  A  R  XX. 

.\nd  thefe  fhall  go  away  into  everlaftin^  punifh- 
lttent,  but  the  righteous  into  i lire  eternal 
Matt.  x;,v.  46. 

Eternal  punilhment !  Eternal  life ! 
VVmt  awful  words  !  Vv  hat  folemn  events  ! 

-10  Cai1  re^  them  and  be  unconcerned  ? 
\vho  can  think  of  them,  and  be  indifferent 
to  tne  momentous  truths  they  impart  ?- 
Were  our  exiftence  to  terminate  with  the 
prefent  palling  fcene,  indulgence  might  be 
laudable,  and  every  felf-gratification  right.* 


*  £ dearii  was  nothing,  and  nought  after  death  ! 

Jt  when  men  died,  at  once  they  ceas’d  to  be, 
returning  to  the  barren  womb  of  nothing 

Whence  firth  they  fprung,  then  might  the  debau- 
chee, 

Untrembling  mouth  the  heavens,  and  inly  laugh, 
At  the  poor  bug-bear  death. 

Blair’s  Grave. 
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**  Let  us  eat  and  drink,  for  to-morrow  we 
die:  let  us  crown  ourfelves  with  rofe-buds  ; 
let  none  of  us  go  without  his  part  of  our  vo- 
luptuoufnefs would  then  be  the  language 
of  reafon  and  truth  .—But  eternity  before  us 
—confummately  bleffed,  or  confummately 
wretched— and  death  every  moment  fhak- 
ing  his  dart  triumphantly  over  us,  preparing 
to  ftrike  once  and  firike  no  more  ; — can  it 
be  pollible  that  any  rational  being  fhould 
remain  unfolicitous,  and  negleft  to  pre¬ 
pare  for  the  important  realities  of  eternity, 
while  chafing,  with  unremitted  ardor,  the 
iugitive  vanities  of  time  and  fenfe  ? 

Let,  alas!  many  beings,  proud  of  their 
faculties,  and  boafting  their  fuperior  rea¬ 
fon — are  found,  are  daily  found,  immerf- 
ed  in  fin,  and  rivetted  to  the  world ; — 
heedlefs  of  God,  of  themfelves,  and  im¬ 
mortality  !  uninfluenced  by  every  motive 
of  gratitude,  unmoved  by  every  argument 
of  intereft  to  obey  the  voice  of  Religion 
and  Truth,  and  to  fecure  the  eternal  fal- 
vation  of  their  fouls  !  Oh,  that  they  would 
indulge  one  ferious  refleblion ;  that  they 
would  condefcend  a  while  to  meditate  with 
us,  on  the  miferable  woe  referred  for  thofe 
who  forget  their  God on  the  inexpreffi- 
ible  comforts  which  they  fliall  reap  in  joy, 
who  love  and  ferve  him. 

U 
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Think  then,  my  fellow-creatures,  oh! 
think  of  that  awful  day  of  which  we  fpoke 
before,*  and  imagine,  if  you  can,  the  hor¬ 
ror  which  muft  ieize  the  fouls  of  thofe  who 
hear  the  dreadful  fentence,  <c  Depart,  ye 
curfed,  into  everlafting  fire !” — Driven 
from  the  prefence  of  God,  which  is  itfelf 
complete  and  perfect  joy ;  driven  from  the 
fociety  of  thofe  beft-beloved  friends,  whofe 
kind  remonftrances  they  would  not  hear  on 
earth,  and  now— ah !  fatal  reparation— now 
muft  never,  never  more  hear  or  behold  ! 
And  driven  thence— aggravating  circurn- 
ftance  !  even  by  the  condemnation  of  that 
Lord  of  love,  who,  defirous  to  blefs  and  to 
fave,  freely  filed  even  his  own  molt  precious 
blood,  and  as  freely  would  have  given  them 
life,  had  they  but  humbly  afked  inf 

And  were  not  this,  only  this  expulfion 
from  God,  from  Chrift,  from  Hea  veil— of 
itfelf  a  hell  lufficient,  yet  what  horrors  re¬ 
main  behind  ?  They  Aral!  be  driven'  into 
the  lake  which  burneth  with  fire  and  brim- 
ftone,  whole  ablual  and  infufferable  tor¬ 
tures  fhall  aggravate  the  mind’s  inward  hor- 


%  In  the  laft  Chapter, 
f  Matthew,  xxiii.  37. 
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ror. _ Oh !  “  who  can  dwell  with  everlafting 

burnings!”*  yet  where,  where  fhall  otw 
drop  of  water  be  found  to  cool  the  paicned 
tongues  ?  who  can  dwell  where  cMvilo  anc. 
condemned  iouis  fhall  mix  their  mutual 
and  intuiting  taunts  and  upbraidings  ? 
where  there  fhall  be  no  lociety,  but  a  lo¬ 
ciety  in  common  acculations,  and  where, 
every  gentle  pafhon  expelled,  the  tumult¬ 
uous  workings  of  defpairing  minds  fhall 
miferably  confufe  and  diftrabt  each  other* 

There  too  the  paffions,  which  were  in¬ 
dulged  and  gratified  on  earth,  fhall  become 
fevere  tormentors,  ever  craving,  yet  ne¬ 
ver  finding  gratification;  ever  confuming 
the  anxious  heart,  themlelves  never  con- 
fumed. — There  the  worm  of  an  aceuflng 
confcience  never  dieth ;  there  the  flame 
of  felf-condemnation  and  burning  guilt 

fhall  never,  never  be  quenched. f 

.  .  \  . 

Where  fhall  the  foul  find  comfort  ?  fhall 
it  be  in  the  companions  of  its  earthly 
crimes  condemned  to  the  fame  place  of 

U  2 


*  Ifaiah,  xxxiii.  14. 
|  Ifainh,  Ixvi.  24. 


Mark,  ix,  44. 


/ 


„  it 


v.o^  ?  Alas,  thofe  companions  will  then 

-uiny.  mmd.  Fierce  hate  will  feize  the 
pace  or  former  love,  and  they  will  curfe 
cacn  other  in  the  bitternefs  of  their  fouls, 
as  the  mutual  caufes  of  each  other’s  undo¬ 
ing-  uu t,  little  coiifolation  being  found 
m  accufing  others,  their  upbraidings  will 
ipeeduy  recoil  upon  themfelves.*  Then 
on.y  will  be  heard— (ah  me!  the  very 
t nought  is  anguilh)  for  ever  heard,  dire 
gnalhings  of  teeth,  weeping  and  wailing, 
execrations  and  forrow.— Yet  neither  is 
mis  all :  for  though  peace  and  reft  enter 
i-ot  there;  though  one  gleam  of  joy  fhall 

n^n’  er,-P  erce  t'5roug':i  the  darknefs  of  their 
dinrcls ;  yet  all  this,  and  more,  might  be 

borne  well,  very  well— did  hope,  fair  com¬ 
forter!  who  comes  to  all,  did  Ihe  but  ever 
come,  and  cheer  the  wretched  fufferers 
with  the  fweet  alleviation,  that,  years  on 
years  palled  by ;  that  ages  upon  ages  gone ; 
a  period  will  be  put  to  this  confummate 


Againd  the  T’igheft  fierce  lv  they  blafpheme, 

Cut  then  again  their  own  mad  choice  condemn  • 

Mncn  they  curfe  God,  but  curfe  thentfelves  much 
more, 

In  concert  the  fulphurlous  torrents  roar. 

Trapp, 


mifery,  and  the  prifoner  of  hell  be  fet  free. 
But  this  hope  is  withdrawn.*- 


Oh  eternity,  eternity!- — how  fearful  is 
the  thought !  And  wilt  thou,  oh  man,  for 
the  momentary  delulions  of  fin,  plunge 
into  this  gulph  oi  punifhment  unutterable. 


unending 


i 


At  leaft,  my  foul,  let  the  profpea  be 
profitable  to  thylelf ;  and  ftruck  abundant¬ 
ly  with  its  horrors — -infinitely  more  alarm¬ 
ing  than  thou  canft  imagine  or  paint—* 
turn  thy  view,  and  let  us  contemplate  the 
more  pleafing  fcene,  the  life  eternal,  and 
endlefs  pleafures  which  the  dear  Redeem¬ 
er  hath  in  ftore  for  thofe  who,  by  patient 

-rr  ~r  •  • 


U3 


*  In  Milton's  Paradifi  Lofl,  we  find  the  follow¬ 
ing  tremendous  defcription : 


-He  (Satan)  views 


The  difmal  fituation  wade  and  wild  : 

A  dungeon  horrible  on  all  fides  round 
As  one  great  furnace  flam’d  :  yet  from  tiiofe  flames 
No  light,  but  rather  darknefs  vifible 
Serv’d  only  to  difcover  fights  of  woe; 

Regions  of  forrow,  doleful  lliades  ;  where  peace 
And  reft  can  never  dwell  ;  hope  never  comes 
That  comes  to  all ;  but  torture  without  end 
Still  urges,  and  a  fiery  deluge  fed, 

With  ever  burning  fulphur  uncor fum’d  ! 

Book  1.  v.  6o,  &c* 
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continuance  in  well  doing,  leek  for  oJonv 
honour,  and  immortality.* 

But  if  an  infpired  Apoftle,  who  was  fa¬ 
voured  with,  the  rapturous  projped,  de¬ 
clares,  that  it  hath  not  even  entered  into 
the  heart  of  man,  to  conceive  the  greatnefs 
and  excellency  of  tne  good  things  referved 
for  the  righteous ;  how  iln all  we  attempt 
to  fpeli  them  out,  dark  habitants  in  cotta¬ 
ges  of  clay  !  May  it  not  luffiee  to  know, 
that  the  happinefs  we  exped,  will  be  in 

every  view,  complete  ?  happinefs,  without 
the  leaf!  mixture  or  alloy  of  difcontent  or 
oiffatisfadlion.f* — Pleafing  truth!  yet  not 
entirely  fufficient  to  gratify  our'thirfty  and 
inquifitive  fouls. 

In  condefcenfion  to  our  wreaknefs,~or 
perhaps  l^might  fay — our  ftrength— (for 
earneft  defires  after  the  knowledge  of  im¬ 
mortality,  doubtlefs  befpeak  the  foul  ini- 
mortal) — however  in  great  goodnefs  cer¬ 
tainly,  the  Lord  of  life  has  vouchfafed  to 
us  fome  glimpfes  of  that  future  felicity, § 


#  Romans,  ii.  7. 
t  Corinthians,  xiii.  12. 

S  Every  one  fhall  en'oy  as  much  as.thtfv  /ball  be 

»  J 1  y  *  m 


which  may  render  us  defirous  to  know 
more,  and  animate  every  endeavour  to¬ 
wards  the  poffeflion  of  fo  exalted  a  good. 

We  feel  evil  fo  fenlibly,  that  perhaps 
wre  can  form  a  better  idea  of  heaven  from 
its  negative,  than  its  pofitive  bleffings. 
Who  among  us  is  a  ftranger  to  ficknefs, 
to  forrow  and  pain?  Who  among  us  is  a 
ftranger  to  the  comfort  which  would  fol¬ 
low  an  entire  exemption  from  thefe  corpo¬ 
ral  evils  ? — Now  in  heaven,  our  bodies 
fpiritualized,  and  our  fouls  made  perfedf, 
we  fhall  never  know  pain  of  body,  or  pain 
of  mind :  forrow  and  tears  fhall  never 
have  admiffion  into  thole  realms  of  joy.* * 

But  happy  as  our  ftate  fhould  be,  freed 
from  thole  cruel  fpoilers  of  our  peace,  yet 
of  death  and  diffolution  we  are  certain^ 
the  eminence  of  our  bills  would  only  ren¬ 
der  the  ftroke  more  dreadful.  In  heaven 


able  to  contain,  or  fhall  be  neceflary  to  compleat 
their  joys  and  perfect  their  happinefs. 

This  bottomlefs  fource  of  glory  and  blifs,  fhall 
for  ever  and  ever  overflow  all  the  glorified  in  hea¬ 
ven,  and  fatisfy  their  fouls  with  unfpeakable  de¬ 
lights. 

*  Ifaiah,  xxxv.  10.  li.  11. 


Drelincourt. 
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to  fecure  the  perpetuity  of  our  delight, 
there  fhall  be  no  more  death  :*  this  mor¬ 
tal  fhall  put  on  immortality — and  eternal¬ 
ly  free  from  pain  and  forrow,  we  fhall 
fear  no  end  of  the  tranfporting  fcene. 

\  r 

Pofitive  blefiings,  numberlefs  and  unut¬ 
terable,  fhall  attend  thefe  negative  ones. 
God  will  not  only  wipe  away  all  tears 
from  our  eyes  ’—will  not  only  inveft  us 
with  eternal  fecurity  in  blifs ;  will  not  only 
remove  every  thing  defiling  and  noxious 
from  thofe  regions  of  joy  ;  but  he  himfelf 
vdll  dwell  amongft  us,  and  be  our  God.f 
— He  the  adorable  Father,  with  the  Lamb 
of  Love,  and  the  Spirit  of  Holinefs,  fhall 
be  the  objeft  of  our  divine  contemplation. 
— He,  the  bleJTed  and  all-glorious  Deity, 
wLofe  prefence  is  joy,  and  blifs,  and  hea¬ 
ven,  fhall  be  the  life,  the  light,  the  praife 
of  the  new  Jerufalem ,  and  ail  its  divine 
inhabitants  Love  fhall  reign  triumphant 
in  every  heart,  every  p.ure  and  celeftial 
delire  fhall  be  gratified  in  full :  every  ho¬ 
ly  and  devout  affedlion  fhall  find  its  ade¬ 
quate  fupply ;  and  one  uninterrupted  fcene 

— ■■  - -  lii  _ _ _ , _ _  an  nm-r  lTn _ ■■ 

*  Revelations,  xxi,  4. 
f  Revelations,  xxi.  3, 

t  Revelations,  xxii.  c. 
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of  thank  fulnefs,  ferenity,  and  comfort, 
fhall  fmile  eternally,  and  eternally  be 
found;  where  the  harps  of  ten  thoufand- 
times  ten  thoufand  fhall  unceafingly  be 
tuned  to  the  praifes  of  the  Father  of  mer¬ 
cies,  and  the  Lamb  who  fitteth  on  the 
throne,  for  ever,  and  ever.* 

Come  then.  Lord  jefus !  come  and  put 
a  fpeedy  period  to  this  miferable  world  of 
confufion  and  fin !  Hafien,  bleffed  Lord, 
haften  thy  kingdom;  whence  every  evil 
fhall  be  wholly  removed,  and  where  all 
good  fhall  be  found  which  can  perfect  the 
blifs  of  men  and  angels!  Faint  and  dark, 
indeed,  are  our  earth-bound  conceptions 
of  this  confummate  glory,  and  of  that 
which  thou  haft  purehafed  for  thy  fervants 
— purchafed  at  a  price  which  may  juftify 
our  moft  elevated  hopes,  even  at  the  price 
of  thine  own  life,  and  ever  precious  blood ! 
Yet  through  the  riches  of  thy  wondrous 
grace,  the  humble  Chriftian,  who  by  faith 
now  enters  into  reft,  hath  feme  fweet  fore- 
tafte,  fome  pleafing  anticipation  of  the 
joys  to  come. 

Love,  grateful  love,  looking  to  thee. 


*  .Revelations,  v.  11,  T2,  ij. 
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reels  a  I  rani  port  which  enraptures  the  foul, 
fills  it  with  fweet  complacence  towards  all 
its  fellow-creatures ;  and  makes  the  afflic¬ 
tions  of  this  traniitory  world  light  and  eafy 
to  be  borne — nay,  which  makes  death 
itfelf  no  longer  formidable,  but  devoutly 
to  be  wilhed,  as  the  happy  conveyance  of 
an  imprifoned  lpirit  to  its  God  and  its 
hope  :  to  its  freedom  and  perfection :  to 
-  its  dear  departed  friends,  and  all  the  joys 
of  a  blifsful  immortality. 

Give  me,  oh !  give  me  divine  love ,  the 
bountiful  beftower  of  every  good  gift! 
lhall  I  experience  the  beginning  of  heaven 
in  my  heart,  and  die  with  full  perfuafion 
that  the  fair  bud  will  burft  into  a  perfect 
bioffom — that  my  joys,  begun  in  grace, 
will  be  ere  long  confummated  in  glory 
everlafdng.* 

i 

For  thee,  too,  my  Reader ,  let  me  offer 
up  this  fervent  prayer  :  “  Oh !  mayeft 
thou  feel  and  be  made  perfect  in  the  love 
of  Chrifl !”  fo  will  thy  life  be  bleffed  be- 


*  Grace  will  compleat  what  gra$e  begins, 

To  fave  from  farrows  and  from  fins 
The  work  Chat  wifdom  undertakes, 

Eternal  mercy  ne’er  forfakcs. 

Dr.  Watts. 
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low;  fo  will  thy  death  be  comfortable;* 
fo  wilt  thou  be  made  partaker  oi  thy  Sa¬ 
viour’s  kingdom. 

Serious  and  important  have  been  the 
fubje&s  which  have  employed  our  mutual 
meditations:  may  they  be  impreffed  no 
lefs  ftrongly  on  thy  heart  than  on  my  own : 
may  they  awaken  thee,  il  carelels,  to  a 
life  of  devout  meditation ;  may  they  con¬ 
firm  thee  in  that  life,  il  happily  thou  art 
already  devoted  to  it.  i  his,  this  you  may 
be  certain  is  the  only  road  to  peace;  this, 
this  you  may  reft  afiured  of  is  the  only  true 
wifdom  of  human  nature. 

Earneftly  wifhing  thee  much  fuccefs  in 
thy  Chriftian  courle,  I  bid  thee  farewel ; 
and  exhort  thee  to  keep  thine  eye  ftedfaft 
on  the  author  and  finifher  oi  thy  ialvation. 
All  befides,  will  fail  and  forfake  thee.f 


#  What  wife  man  would  not  live  the  life  of  the 
righteous,  that  his  latter  end  may  be  like  his  ?  that 
in  the  agonies  of  death  and  in  the  very  jaws  of  the 
grave,  no  difturbing  thoughts  may  difcompofe  him, 
no  guilty  fears  diltradt  him,  but  he  may  go  out  of 
the  world  with  ail  the  joyful  preiages  of  eternal 
rell  and  peace.  Sherlock. 


f  All,  all  on  earth  is  fhadow,  all  beyond  is  fub- 
ftance.  Night  Thoughts. 
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But  a  little  while,  and  as  well  the  hand 
which  hath  written,  as  the  eye  which  reads 
thefe  lines,  fhall  become  cold  and  inac- 
1 A  e,  anc|  moulder  in  the  duft :  fpeedily, 
°h  11 T  A'nend,  our  days  will  be  complet¬ 
ed,  and  we  mult  bid  an  eternal  adieu  to 
ah  things  here  below  !  Then  let  us  live 
hhe  men  confcious  of  this  folemn  truth — 
Bt  us  live  like  thofe  who  know  they  muff  ere 
long  die ;  who  know  that  they  muft  live  for 
e\  ei “So  fhall  we  make  fure  our  own  fal- 
vation  ;*  and,  however,  flrangers  to  each 
other  here,  fhall  meet  and  rejoice  toge¬ 
ther  in  that  blifsful  kingdom  above,6  where 

borrow  and  affliction  fhall  be  known  no 
more. 


*  Phi  lippi  a  ns  ii.  12.  2  Peter  i* 

'  1 


finis. 
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